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Ihave heard considerable unfavorable com- 
ment on the refusal of the leader of the local 
Opposition to take any part in by-elections, 
and many of his lukewarm friends are saying 
that he does not seem to care to win insomuch 
as he has failed to enunciate a policy and pro- 
vide them with the ammunition necessary to 
carry onacampaign. Formyown part I think 
he is acting wirely in refraining from mixing 
in the fights which are going on, insomuch as 
he will be free from entanglement till the next 
session of the Legislature, which will be the 

_Jast before general election. If Mr. Meredith 
were to go up into Bruce or Lambton, what he 
said would be misquoted and the Government 
perhaps would try to make it appear that he 
was fighting the Patrons of Industry in one con- 
stituency and becoming an ally of the P.P.A. 
in the other. There were many who thought 
he did not go far enough in the Separate School 
matter in the last campaign, and others 
thought he went too far, while there is still 
another portion of his party who are tendering 
him gratuitous advice as to the desirability of 
abandoning any further contention in the 
matter. For this and other reasons it seems 
to me discreet that Mr. Meredith should for- 
mulate his policy during next session, andas he 
will have heard what the Patrons of Industry 
have to tay he will be in a much better 
position to meet their demands than if he had 
in a by-election been forced to become their 
critic while upholding his own candidate. After 
his many years of service as leader of the Op- 
position his party cannot doubt his loyalty, 
and no one has been suggested whose judg- 
ment can be more safely relied upon. It must 
be a thankless task to be’the leader of a party 

almost hopelessly handicapped by its forced 
subservience in the past to the issues in Federal 
politics. Without doubt the time has now ar- 
rived for the Opposition in Ontario to 
thoroughly emancipate itself from Dominion 
issues and make its own fight with an aggres- 
sive policy. In the past the Liberal party 
having been so contentious over provincial 
rights that Conservatives were forced to op- 
pose them in order to maintain the integrity of 
the Dominion; such matters having been 
largely settled; Federation having been 
cemented by stronger ties of mutual interest, 
by greater facilities in transportation and the 
interchange of goods, and the whole fabric 
having become stronger by reason of its age, it 
no longer devolves upon the Conservative party 
to spend their whole time or 4 disproportion- 
ate share of their energy in preventing the 
discontented from “‘ smashing Federation into 
its original atoms.” Until the Legislature 
meets, however, the friends of the provincial 

Opposition should be content to await the 

announcement of the party policy and to pre- 
vent, a3 far as possible, those complications 
which may defeat the plan of campaign which 

Mr. Meredith is doubtless preparing. 

* 


. * 

A few weeks ego I remarked that His Excel- 
lency the Governor-General seemed to imagine 
that he could achieve popularity in Canada 
more easily by an overgrown retinue than by 
continuing to use his personal influence in 
that unaffected and kindly way which made 
him such a welcomed guest when here in an 
unofficial capacity. His reported refusal to 
attend the Board of Trade banquet on the 
groundof a‘'previous engagement ” appeared 
to be such an unconcealed and undiplomatic 
snub that we are all glad to hear it partially 
explained, though even yet it is not quite clear 
how, as the date of the banquet had not been 
fixed and the managers were anxious to fix it 
to suit his lordship, the “‘previous engage- 
ment” excuse could be anything but a rather 
impolite and impolitic evasion. It was not as 
if they were asking him to preside over a dance 
or to patronize a tea fight ; the invitation came 
from the largest and most important organiza- 
tion of business men in any city of the Do- 
minion. The leading men in the whole country 
are willing to be guests; the speeches are read 
from ocean to ocean; previous governors, the 
leading railroad magnates and men with the 
largest commercial interests have hitherto 
found time to attend similar events. Lord 
Aberdeen’s time is doubtless taxed consider- 
ably by societies desiring his presence, but I 
think he will make a mistake if he is not pres- 
ent on an occasion when he can learn perhaps 
more of the commercial needs of the country 
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everything that is selfish, The McKinley tariff ; country is likely to result in so great a reduc- 


insomuch as it was conceived to be a declara- ; ada. 
tion that the United States was able to live 
alone and was willing to be taxed in order to! see any such reduction in the tariff as will 
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are apt to travel further th - ! ‘4 | 
Dp an a city lodge-room | much b2fore we are out of the woods, Cer- | 0 ; it will be dangerous and disastrous, Less 


to urge the discontinuance of a Minister of | tainly we should manifest a spirit of fairness | we cann 
Agriculture, is enough to stamp such a | and indicate that we are willing to recipro- | national woe ak aa aS a ae 
speaker as deficient in both knowledge and | cate. If our coal is to go in there fcee, their | grasp will probably be removed j the on 
tact. It is such hasty and ill-considered utter- | coal should come in here free; if they reduce | United States administration en 
ances as the one Sir Oliver answered with such | the tariff on something we produce, we should 5 
effect that make it necessary for hundreds of ; reduce the tariff on some equally important 
political speakers to explain a score of times | article that they produce, and our manufac- 
each that the Opposition in power would do | turers cannot do themselves a more deadly in 
no such thing. Particularly foolish was such a | jury than by expressing their pleasure at the 
statement at the present period, when the | reduction that the people of the United States 
Patrons of Industry, claiming that the farmers | are making while still insisting that high duty 
have too little influence, too little attention | shall be kept by Canada on their particular line | small consumers pay from twenty to thirt 
paid to them, are organizing themselves and | of manufactures. Canada cannot profit by | cents for the same amount of eae It is 
are likely to prove a very influential factor in | usurping the position so long occupied by the | argued that meters would cost a very nik 
the election which cannot be very many months ; United States as the greatest national hog on | deal of money, some six hundred esceins 
off. | earth, dollars for twenty-five thousand meters, But 
i any question of this sort cannot be relegated to 
the background on the plea that we are not in 
& position to spend that amount of money. If 
a meter costs twenty-four dollars—and that 
would seem to be the price, though itis not set 


xe 
It seems the vast amount of water that the 
taxpayers of Toronto spend their money for 
pumping is not being distributed on apything 
like an equitable plan. The water takers 
who have meters only pay about twelve and 
a half cents per thousand gallons, while the 


* * * * 7 * 
We have all been accustomed to look on the! Of one thing the people of the United States 
United States as a national exemplification of | may rest assured, the clamor which in their 


was an offence to every other nation on earth, | tion of their tariff will shortly be heard in Can- 
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forth—every taxpayer should at least have the 
privilege of buying or renting a meter. Per- 
haps he has the privilege, but he should know 
it, and the interest on the meter should be de- 


The highly protective system in this 


country is doomed. I should feel very sorry to 
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in an evening than he would pick up in the 
ordinary round of his official life in months. 


*-e 

It was not a very statesmanlike proposition 
made by the president of the Young Liberal- 
Conservatives that in Ontario affairs the office 
of the Minister of Agriculture be abolished. 
Sir Oliver Mowat speaking at Port Elgin took 
the young man to task and made him look very 
absurd indeed. Insomuch as the Minister of 
Agriculture at Ottawa is a lawyer and the one 
holding a similar position in Ontario is a 
farmer, the comparison is all against the Con- 
servative Government, and as Ontario is the 
largest, richest and best tilled province in the 
Dominion and agriculture is the chief business 
of the people, and as dairying, meat-producing 
and stock-breeding are becoming our most con- 
spicuous industries, why should there not be a 
Cabinet Minister to look after that which is 
the most important of all our affairs? There 
may have been much mismanagement on our 
experimental farms; the itinerant dairy 
may not be tie best; some of the 
grants of money may have been in- 
advisable, yet the fact remains that much 
good has been done arid much more 
can be done by a proper supervision and 
encouragement of our agricultural interests. 
For any member of a party whose utterances 


prevent any other country participating in the 
good things that the Creator showered so 
lavishly upon the people of the republic. The 
proposed revision of the tariff as set forth in 
the report made by the Democratic members of 
the Ways and Means Committee of Congress, 
bas astounded not only the Yankees them- 
selves but all their neighbors. Whether it 
will become law or not is a question which 
Canadians certainly hope will be answered in 
the affirmative. Some of our enterprising 
newspapers have sent their reporters out to 
obtain the opinions of leading business men. 
These interviews as published reveal what is, 
but should not be, an astounding amount of 
meanness and selfishness, because we all know 
how mean and selfish the world is—and we all 
are, for that matter, when our interests are con- 
cerned, Manufacturers who are likely to 
obtain a great ac.vantage by the change in the 
United States tariff publicly shake hands with 
themselves and are giad, and in the next 
breath deprecate any change in our own 
tariff such as is invited by the reduc 
tion that Congress is likely to muke. 
lt is a pity that the Canadian papers 
have been so jubilant. I* will have 
anything but a good effect when our neighbors 
across the line read what is sure to be copied 
in their journals, We should not jubilate so 


damage our manufactures or disturb or impede 
in any way the products of our industrial cen- | ducted from what he pays. It. would not be 
ters. As Torontonians we have as much at | practicable to provide every water taker in To- 
stake as any other community on the continent, | ronto with a meter at the public expense, but 
yet we must realize the fact that tariff | he should bs able to provide himself and be 
reform can do us little good except that! allowed the interest on the investment or pay 
it may assist in restoring public con-/| a fair rental, and have the privilege of moving 
fidence, Canadian farmers and country mer-| it when he changes his place of residence. 
chants and all those who are not directly | More than this, the taxation should be equal- 
interested in manufactures will feel that better | ized. Our water rates do not appear to be ex- 
days are in store, and their hopefulness will | cessively high and manufacturing enterprises 
assist to bring Toronto to a realizing | should not be charged so much for the water 
sense of the greatness of her natural | as to drive them out of the city, yet the dispro- 
position. Yet it will have evils in its | portion between the large taker of water and 
train and we should not be too much elat-; the ordinary householder is altogether too 
ed. If things drift as they are drifting, Sir} great. We all pay equally, it is supposed, for 
John Thompson and his Government may as | the pumping of the water ; there is no reason 
well pack their valises, yet I for one shall be | why we should be charged at different rates 
sorry to see them goout to be replaced by men of | for the using of it. But the sadly solemn 
whose doings we have had no foretaste. They | thought comes in right here, that we do not 
will ba novices in the art of government and | pump any such amount of water as is claimed. 
Canada cannot stand any rash experiments. | Perhaps in this,asin many other civic matters, 
It seems to me that we should be reciprocal, | if the truth were known things would look 
nothing more. This much we must be, or our | altogether different. 

selfishness wi!l arouse the ire and resentment 
of the republic. More than this we do not 





+ 
The case of McGreevy and Connolly impri- 


need to be. Thus we will get a natural reci-| soned for a year for boodling the Gov. 
pro i y without any particular treaty: we will; ernment and boodling for the Govern- 
be reciprocal bzcause it is fairand because it will | ment, is an interesting paradox. If the 


be profitable. Further than this we should not! prisoners got money which they should not 
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have gotten and the receiver is as bad as the 
thief, the Government or the members of the 
Government who assisted them to get it and 
who benefited by the expenditure of it, should 
also be in jail. The good sense of the right- 
thinking people of Canada must approve of the 
punishment of the boodlers, but it takes a very 
fine discrimination to discover why the agents 
should be punished and the principals go free 
I think it is the sense of justice and the belief 
in gratitude that even dishonest people should 
show their pals that causes so much sympathy 
to be expressed for McGreevy and Connolly. 
The people hear of these men being in jail 
while those who profited by the conspiracy are 
in office; naturally enough they feel that 
either McGreevy and Connolly should not bein 
jailor the other fellows should be with them. 
There is no astounding display of rectitude in 
a government punishing their accomplices in 
wrong-doing ; indeed, I imagine that the ordi- 
nary observer of publicevents is more resentful 
towards the Government for permitting their 
accomplices to be punished than he would have 
been had the Ministers shielded them and got. 
them off without punishment, I am afraid 
that our sense of right and wrong has been 
pretty badly dulled, yet there is a sort of a 
desire for fair play and gratitude common to 
even the most barbarous of mankind. The 
man who sins against this unwritten code of 
morals, the man who “ peaches on his pal” or 
turns Queen’s evidence in order to get outofa 
thing himself, is always hated as an informer 
even though justice and good government are 
assisted by such conduct. To use a slang 
phrase, the sentiment of pity for McGreevy and 
Connolly is largely made up of a notion that 
they got the worst of it, and that they were 
given their bitter medicine by those who got 
the best of it and the best of them. 
7 


* + 

The election of Mr. Martin in Winnipeg, as 
remarked last week, isa very significant event 
and if we examine the causes leading up to it, 
together with the results which are likely to 
follow, it will be seen that the Liberal Party 
has won a noticeable victory. At the last 
general election Hugh John Macdonald, who is 
undoubtedly the most popular man in Winni- 
pey, defeated Isaac Campbell, who is personally 
the most popular Liberal in Manitoba. Last 
week Mr, Martin, who is an excessively aggres- 
siveand consequently not personally avery popu- 
lar man, defeated Mr. Colin Campbell, against 
whom nothing of a personal nature could be 
said, by four hundred and twenty-five votes, 
Mr. Martin had a number of bitter disagree- 
ments with his colleagues in the Greenway 
Government, who could not be expected to 
favor his candidature, had the solid Roman 
Catholic and French-Canadian vote against 
him, and yet he signally defeated his opponent 
and showed how utterly weak the Ottawa 
Government is in the North-West. 

* ° * 

In this connection I will make a brief quota- 
tion from an article which I wrote soon after 
returning from the North-West this fall. 

The defeat of Mr. Macdonald, the leader of the Manitoba 
Opposition in Brandon, is more significant than it may ap- 
pear to those not conversant with local issues. It simply 
means that the Dominion Government is toying with the 
Conservatives of Manitoba and permitting them to get the 
worst of it on local affairs, as those who sympathiz; with 
the Opposition in Ontario are 80 invariably given tne worst 
of ithere. The Government is foolish in this, for I have 
heard many Manitoba Conservatives say that their repre- 
sentatives are too unanimous at Ottawa, while their 
local legislators are too numerously in favor 
of the Greenway Government at home. I may be 
counted as disloyal or reported as ignorant, yet I have 
been in every province in the Dominion this year except- 
ing Prince Edward Island, and I am not at all afraid to gay 
that Sir John Thompson is reputed as only nominally 
Premier and hie colleagues are doing hie work in a very 
desultory way. The party everywhere is feeling the ab- 
sence of a real leader ; in fact, to put it briefiy, the party 
threatene to go to pieces because no large politician ard 
competent chieftain has formulated a policy on the accept- 
ance of which he decides ae to the fealty of his followers. 
Indeed, what must we think of a government that ie afraid 
to appoint lieutenant-zovernore while three vacancies are 
in existence, one of them for at least a year and two for 
many months? Even senatorial appointments are |. ft 
open. The whole party fzele that men can now receive 
nothing unless they are Dreaded. The Government is being 
ruled by fear rather than love; that is to say, only men 
that threaten can receive promotion; the stalwarte oan 
eit outin the rain. The sacrifice of old “pale” like Mc- 
Greevy and Connolly proves this. : 

oe 

The Government also has been playing fast 
and loose with the Lieutenant-Governorship, 
though Winnipeg and the major portion of 
Manitoba showed unequivocally a decided 
preference for Mr. Scarth. Yet Mr, A. W. Ross 
was kept expecting the position, and the old- 
time Conservatives of the province were led to 
believe that their influence was no longer 
valued at Ottawa. On the school question both 
Mr. Martin and Mr, Campbell expressed them. 
selves as of the same view, yet ultra-Protestant- 
ism would of course favor Mr. Martin, insomuch 
as he was the author of the Manitoba School 
Bill. On tariff reform both candidates ex- 
pre-sed the same opinion, but evidently the 
capital of Manitoba has ceased to believe 
in the promises of the Dominion Govern- 
ment and the influence of Conservative sup- 
porters sent to Ottawa from the West. The 
discontent ia the Conservative party in Win- 
nipeg is but a symptom of the general distrust 
felt throughout the province. Manitoba and 
the whole North-West are out of sympathy 
with the present Ministry and have but little 
regard for the personnel of the Government. I 
am told that Messrs. Foster and Angers might 
better have stayed at home instead of making 
their trip through the Prairie Province. Conser- 
vative and Liberal alike insist in this new coun- 
try on radical tariff reform ; they do not believe 
they will get it from the present administration, 

Continued on Page Thirteen. 
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THE HINDA 


‘MYSTERY. 


By Clark Russell in the Pall Mall Gazette. 





It will be thirty years ago since it happened. 
I time the yarn by recollection of the mariner 
of that age—a bronzed, plump, whiskered, 
smiling man, clothed ina short round jacket, 
with a corner of red silk handkerchief hanging 
at his pocket ; his blue trowsers flowed like the 
swell of the sea to his pumps; he also wore a 
check shirt, with a tarpaulin hat on nine hairs, 
from the brim of which, over his left eye, 
gracefully dangied half a fathom of ribbon. 
His costume dates my tale ; now to proceed. 

I paced the deck watching the moon rise. 
It was the Indian Ocean; hot as the atmos- 
phere was, the long white gleam, sparkling 
under the moon as she soared into silver, was 
like the flash of bubbles under ice, and the 
faint breath of the damp night wind seemed to 
come along out of the East, cool and sweet 
from that streak of pure light. 

I was chief mate of the Canterbury, a barque 
of five hundred tons; Henry Carter was her 
commander. We were from Calcutta for the 
Thames; but how long out at this date I forget. 
I had the watch from eight to twelve—it is 
called at sea the first watch ; it was then about 
half-past nine o'clock, The captain was in the 
cabin playing chess with a lady, a Mrs. God- 
bold, the wife of an old friend of our skipper’s. 
Her husband’s ship had been hired to convey 
troops to China. His wife had neither the 
health nor the spirit to accompany him on @ 
traverse that might run into months of ocean, 
and soul subduing spells of detention in ports; 
so Captain Godbold put her under the care of 
Captain Carter, and we were carrying her 
home. Good soul! she needed but little care. 
Her face was her constable. She requ‘red no 
stouter protector; yet the spirit of goodness 
beamed in her wall eye ; and much more of the 
sweetness of the true woman lurked in her 
wide smile and yawning laugh than I have 
seen in lips trimmed to the likeness of rose- 
buds. 

They sat together at table playing chess, 
right under the open skylight in the breeze 
from the heel of a windsail whose pillar-like 
form rose snaking and writhing out of the 
sheen to the dim gape of its jaws up in the 
dusk. Angels, how hot it was! All the heat 
of the day seemed to rise out of the solid plank 
underfoot and fivat to the nostril in an atmos- 
phere of shipboard smells, blistered paint, and 
pitch ‘twixt the seams like butter, with a 
relish of deeper matters as far down as the 
dunnage. 

The taint air of the night wrinkled us 
onwards. We had steerage way; but the 
whole machinery of the helm seemed asleep, 
with the motionless figure of a man, bis arm 
lazily overhanging a spoke, lifting against a 


sheet calm was coming on ; the soundless heave 
of the long black swell scarce did more than 
flap a shower of dew from time to time out of 
the pale hanging spaces. Yet there was re- 
freshment in the noise of waters trembling 
along the bends; and in very loathing of the 
heat I stepped to the rail and overhung it, to 
get some coldness for the eye out of the 


shadow, touched here and there with roaming | 
| mellow chimes trembled in echoes off the mar- 


glows and sunken puffs of the green sea-fire. 


He returned to the cabin. The decks were 


returned on deck to stump out the rest of my 
watch, taking the skipper’s instructions as I 
passed out to get the ship to her course again 
if there was any wind left. There was no wind, 
I felt for even the faintest trickle of draught, 
with a moistened forefinger lifted, to no pur- 
pose. So I let the old barkey lie as she was, 
and went from rail to rail with a night-glass, 
searching the western dusk and the eastern 
splendor, and the vague line of horizon between 
for a sail, but saw nothing. Whilst I was at 
this the captain came on deck, 

‘Do you make out anything like a ship?” he 
asked. 

** No, sir.” 

** Neither did I ; yet the woman has not been 
long in the water. She has fallen overboard 
out of a passenger ship—that’s sure by the 
looks of her. Where's her ship, then ?” 

He took the glass and carefully swept the 
ocean. 

* There was nothing in sight at sundown?” 
said he. 

I had been below at that hour, and could not 
tell. 

** Strange,” said he, ‘“‘that her clothes didn’t 
suck her under. She has very little on, though. 
Mrs. Godbold says what she has is of the best. 
Everything is marked ‘ E. C.’” 

“It’s not often,” said I, ‘‘ you hear of a body 
found floating at sea and nothing in sight.” 

““Why, yes,” he answered, ‘They're mostly 
dead, however—dead, I mean, when launched. 
Yet I've heard tell of people found afloat, 
picked up insensible, after having been in, or 
rather on top of, the water for hours. Women 
will float when men will sink. It’s not a matter 
of clothes—it’s obstinacy, helped by shape.” 


ivory-white with moonlight ; forward a couple 
of figures softly paced the planks, and their 
shadows stretched from their feet like streams 
of ink. Whilst I paced I speculated on the 
cause of the woman being in the water; I 
diverted myself by making up a story about it : 
first I allowed, with Captain Carter, that she 
had been a lady on board a passenger ship— 
her attire warranted her quality; then I in- 
vented that she was a sleep-walker. She had 
lain down tropically clothed in her cabin, and 
in slumber had risen, passed through the large 
cabin window into the mizzen channels; her 
clutch missed, her foot slipped—but the height 
was trifling; she made no splash and was 
swiftly floating astern out of eyeshot and ear. 
shot. Perhaps then she awoke, and, realizing 
her state, swconed, and so died, still floating 
on her back as though rafted. Anyway it was 
certain she had not long been in the water; 
therefore the ship she belonged to could not be 


| ; ; 
dim star or two past the taffrail; in fact, a | far distant ahead of us. I made a calculation, 


| basing the figures on the breezes and speed that 


It was like blinding the sight and seeing | 


strange lights. As the moon brightened a 
reflected lustre sifted from the squares of can- 
vas into the dusk, and the fizure of the barque 
stole out with veins of silver in her heat-soft- 
ened rigging; every point of yard. arm finding 
a pendent jewel ina star, so still and upright 


did we float. Suddenly my eye was taken by 


an object ahead on the port bow. It was close 
to, slowly coming along. It seemed to shine 
upon the liquid gloom ; and I thought it was 
made by a star till [ glanced aloft and saw 


nothing in the sky over it brilliant enough for | 


that mirroring. I watched it as it drew nigh ; 


it floated alongsiie, not a boat-hook's length | 
| is felt by the hermit in his bitterest mood of 


off. The moonlight lay fair upon it; but it was 
not until the object was immediately under the 


part of the rail I overhung that I perceived it 
was the body of a woman lying on her back, 
resting as quietly as though she slept, and | 


veering noiseless as oil into the blackness 
under our counterand astern. 

I sprang to the skylight and shouted, ‘* The 
body of a woman has just gone past, sir. She 
may be alive. She doesn’t look to have been 
long overboard.” 

In an instant Captain Carter was on 


deck. He ran to the quarter and stared | 
| it,” said I, 


over, and, seeing the body, called to the 
man at the wheel to put his helm down. The 
ship came sluggishly round, Captain Carter 


told me to get a boat lowered and pick the | 
body up smartly. He spoke as though the | 


sight of the thing tloating plain in the moon- | 
| though she should presently die, it's a wonder- 


shine, and now slipping away off the starboard 
quarter, had convinced him it lived. The 
watch tumbled aft promptly to my call, and in 
a few minutes—for on such a night as that 
there was nothing to hinder agility, so still | 
was the weather, with the water sheeting into 
a smoky dusk westward, whilst eastward the | 
wake of the mooncame ina tremble of greenish | 
silver to the very shadow of the ship—the boat | 
was lowered, three hands in her, myself in the 
stern sheets shipping the rudder as we were 
water-borne, | 

Half a dozen strokes of the oar carried us to 
the body; I and another lifted it streaming 
into the boat, then, scarcely heeding our | 
soaked white burden, we made for the ship | 
again and were presently aboard. 


afternoon, and worked it out that the womans 
ship might very well be clean out of sight from 
our decks, though the woman herself had not 
been floating above three hours. 

Whilst I occupied myself with these 
thoughts, six bells (eleven o'clock) were struck ; 
the hush now upon the deep was as the still- 
ness of a cathedral crypt at midnight. The 


ble-like canvas, and thinned into the visionary 
distances in a mocking music of chimes that 
might have courted a thoughtless eye into 
searching the dusk for the loom of land. 
Looking aft, I spied a red star near the wheel, 
and scented the presence of the skipper. He 
came leisurely forward and exclaimed : 

‘* Well, Mr. Berry, you've saved a life, but 
you've damned a soul, I reckon.” 

“ How’s that, sir?’ said I, I should tell you 
betwixt this captain and me there was little or 
no quarter-deck tension, nothing of the pro- 
fessional posture that keeps the eye askant 


| and the mouth shut, and forces a colder and 


sterner isolation upon skipper and mate than 


revolt and regret. 

** The woman’s alive.” 

“ie 

‘* Mrs, Godbold's of opinion there’s been foul 
play.” 

‘Where does the soul I’m concerned for 
come in, sir ?” . 

‘* Why,” said he, with a short laugh, drop- 
ping his words betwixt puffs of his cigar, “ if 
there's been a crime in this job yours will be 
the hand that must dangle the doer.” 

‘If she lives there's no hanging matter in 


** She may out with her yarn, then expire,” 
said he. 

** She’s said nothing as yet, I suppose sir ?° 

“No more than had we fished up a figure- 
head. But she’s alive; and even at that, 


ful rescue.” 
When the second mate relieved me at eight 


| bells, on going to my cabin I met Mrs, God- 


bold. She was coming from the pantry with 


| some wine. She told me that the lady was 


sensible and had spoken some sentences, 

‘* What did she say ?” said I. 

** Just whispered a few syllables of thanks,” 
she answered, bringing her wall eye to bear 
upon me whilst she fastened the other upon 


| the glass of wine she held up to the lamp. 
| ‘* She’s in no condition to be questioned. I 


ache all over with rubbing her. She's quite a 
lily ofa woman. Had she risen alongside and 
come aboard, Mr. Berry, with a length of silver 


| fish’s tail where her pretty feet are, you might 


The woman was dressed in white—muslin, I | talk to me of sea-goddesses with a grave face.” 


think, was the stuff. She wore a sash, but the | 
color was not to be guessed by moontizght. She 
was without a hat ; her hair had washed loose ; 
but streaky as it was with the wet, and dark 
with the saturation of brine, it showed a 
wonderful abundance and of a yellow gold, Mrs. 
Godbold stood at hand ready to help. Ianda 
seaman carried the woman below; we were 
followed by the captain and Mrs. Godbold, 
There was a clear light of oil flame down here, 


She nodded, and we parted company, I to 
turn in and snore through four roasting dream- 
less hours of my watch below, 

When [ turned out in the morning I found a 
fine sailing wind blowing; the barque, all 
aslant from the wet and flashing gold of her 
sheathing to the cloud-like breast of royal that 
crowned the central spire of her three shining 
heights, was washing through it in thunder, 
crushing the white foam out ahead of her to 


and whilst we bore the body to a spare berth-I | halfherown length with every curtsey ; then, 


looked at its face. I saw neither discoloration 
nor distortion ; the eyelids were nearly shut, 
but I witnessed no glazing of death in the 
alance of the porcelain-like slips of white 
betwixt the long eye-lashes. 

The steward had thrown a mattress Into the 





as it were, leaping the rich dazzle of yeast sheer 
into the blue rolling brine beyond till it roared 
from her bows again. The captain was on 
deck. He told me to keep a bright lookout for 
any sail ahead. 

“If the lady’s out of one of the tea wagons,” 


bunk, and we laid the body upon it. I then said he, with a proud look aloft and around, 
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** we should be able to put her aboard her own 
ship pretty smartly at this. We're in her 
wake—that must be ; the body, you see—it’s no 
longer a body, but a handsome girl, by the way 
—should prove the course steered by the two 
ships the same,” 

** How is she this morning, sir ?” 

““ Why, pretty middling—almost well, I 
should think, Keep a lookout for anything 
ahead,” 

At breakfast that morning, the captain hav- 
ing left the table, I talked with Mrs, Godbold 
about the lady we had picked up. 

** She is very reserved,” said she, ‘* and I be- 
lieve we are not going to get any information 
out of her.” 

** What's her name ?” I asked. 

** She calls herself Eveleen Cole. She wears 
a wedding ring. She’s sweetly pretty indeed, 
and I wish she would tell me how it happened. 
It comes to me she’s been the victim of vio- 
lence. It entered my head last night, and I 
told Captain Carter so. I don’t know why I 
should think it, I’m sure.” 

“* What do you say to suicide ?” said I. 

She crooked her eyebrows and humped her 
shoulders, slowly wagging her head. 

** Sleep walking, then ?” I said, 

The kind soul eyed me thoughtfully, and 
again shook her bead. 

“ Well, then, Mrs. Godbold,” said I, laughing 
softly and speaking quietly, for the woman's 
cabin was almost abreast of my seat, ‘* won’t 
the easiest solution prove the true one? It’s 
commonly so in most conundrums, Let’s have 
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After the Ball 


There is always a great rush for S. Davis & Sons’ Cigars. 








it, ma’am, that she fell overboard just as you 


or I might.” 
‘*She has no pockets,” said Mrs. Godbold, 


with a smile that was like saying J hear you ; 
‘*there’s nothing on her but the wedding ring, 
a rather poor diamond ring, and a keeper, and 
they'll tell nothing if she keeps her mouth 


shut.” 
‘* Won’t she give the name of her ship?” 
‘** Not she !” ° 
** How long was she overboard?” 


** Well, now, I asked that question, too. I 
watched her strain her face with the struggle 
to remember. It was genuine. She would 
answer that if she could. Her reply was, ‘It 


was growing dark, I think, when I—when 
I—’ and then she stopped and turned horribly 
white, and her eyes swam, and I caught a 
shocking look of grief just as she rounded her 
face over to the ship's wall.” 

“* Well,” said I, ‘‘ she'll have to take you into 
her confidence, I don’t doubt, long before we 
are up with the Cape. Only think of two 
women locked up in a ship, one with a secret 
which t’other knows is a secret. How long 
need one scratch before the mole blinks?” 

As I might justly consider I had saved the 
lady’s life, I was naturally curious to see her. 
I was forced to wait, however. But on the 
afternoon of the fourth day following her res- 
cue, on leaving the deck to go to my berth I 
saw her sitting in the cabin with Mrs. God- 
bold. Of course I knew she must be the per- 
son we had picked up, yet I certainly should 
not have recognized her from mere memory of 
the deathly face of the body I had helped carry 
to a berth. 

When I showed myself at the foot of the 
compsnion steps, Mrs. Godbold said something 
to her companion, and there rose from the 
cushioned locker as charming a young woman 
as ever my seafariog eyes had rested on. Her 
hair was quite glorious ; a magnificent heap of 
golden coils, with a flufting of it over her white 
brows, so that the skin there took a peculiar 
beauty of color, as though you sawit througha 
delicate woven golden veil. Her hair was 
indeed a grace, and the first thing I always 
mention when I talk of her. Otherwise she 
was pretty, scarcely beautiful, though Mrs, 
Godbold thought her so. She had soft, blue 
eyes, well fringed; her white teeth glanced 
like light itself when sae parted her lips ; the 
hues of her skin promised richness, a summer 
glow, something to carry the fancy to orchards 
and milkmaids, when all should be well with 
her health and heart; but there was that in 
the chiseling of her nose, and in the over de- 
fined projection of her mouth, which somehow 
called a halt to the first enthusiastic march of 
admiration, making delight pause, as though 
there was no soul, no spring of passion in what 
you looked at. Her figure was uncommonly 
good: I spied that quickly, despite the dress- 
ing-gown Mrs, Godbold had lent her, girdled 
into a very pretty waist by acolored rope of 
silk, 

She stretched out her hands, and, with a 
slight North-country accent, thanked me for her 
life. 

‘Where should I be now,” said she, with a 
shuddering lift of her shoulders, “if you had 
not seen me lying, like the reflection of a star, 
upon the water?” 

‘* That’s how I described it,” said I, letting my 
eyes fall from the full blue melting lights of 
hers, so embarrassingly fixed and impassioned 
was the beauty’s star to a poor devil of a 
sailor, whose experience of the sex set him 
miles to leeward when it came to talking to 
ladies, 

She resumed her seat beside Mrs. Godbold, 
{ observed a sudden hardening of her face, as 
though, having slackened away a trifle in order 
to thank me, she had hove taut and short 
afresh—got behind the window of her coun- 
tenance, in a word, and pulled the blind down. 

“If this breeze lasts,” said I, drawing out 
some pluck for myself from her composed and 
settled air, ‘‘we stand to overhaul your ship, 
unless she should have nimbler lines than ours, 
which is not likely.” 

She slightly started, and flashed a glance at 
me, settling her blue eyes once again upon my 
face ; but said nothing. 

‘* What sort of a shipis she?” said I. 

She looked a little piteously, and exclaimed, 
“T would rather not answer any questions— 
not even yours, though I owe you my life.” 

“Why,” said I, ‘“‘don’t suppose that if you 
are questioned it's from any motive of vulgar 
curiosity. If yourship’s ahead and we overhaul 
her, the captain will put you on board.” 

She tightened her lips, but said nothing. 

**All your clothes are in your ship,” said I, 
speaking with a sense of right ; for I felt I had 
some claim upon this woman’s candor, and her 
reticence was a violence to one’s sense of kind- 
ness, aad, in its way, an affront to us who were 
her deliverers. ‘* You doubtless have friends 
there, too, who would be as much rejoiced as 

astounded at sight of you. But how are we to 


know your ship if you won’t name or describe 
her?” 


Wedding Invitations 


“I wouldn’t return to her——” she broke off At Home Cards 


with a strange gesture of her hands in her 
lap, as though she was washing them. 

“It’s no business of ours, my dear, of 
course,” said Mrs. Godbold, soothingly yet 
with an interrogative twist in her note, ‘‘ but 
I would only have you consider, if you won't 
tell us who you are, or drop any hint as to 
what friends you may have in England, what 
are you to do when you arrive?” 

**T shall give no trouble when we get home,” 
she exclaimed. 

“No, I didn’t mean that quite—”" said 
Mrs. Godbold. 

“IT have friends, and——, oh, I wish you 
wouldn’t question me!” she cried; and clap- 
ping her hands to her face, she rocked herself, 
moaning a little. 

I took notice of her rings: the wedding-ring 
was thick, the jeweled one nothing very won- 
derful. They were white, plump hands, per- 
haps not so highly finished as her hair and 
eyes made you wish. She looked an uncom- 
monly sweet young person, as she sat with her 
face half hidden, her fingers buried in the gold 
about her brow, her hair full of yellow gleams, 
glancing from the steady sunshine that was 
showering through the skylight and rippling 
in the polished bulkheads——But Lord! how 
should a plain sailor know how to describe a 
fine woman? Still, she was quite too choice a 
morsel for the sharks, which had mercifully 
left her unvisited, though more than one 
black, wet fin had followed, like the tip end of 
a scythe, in our wake a couple of days before; 
and I felt my heart somewhat high with the 
thought of having saved her, as I rounded on 
my heel, with a short bow to Mrs, Godbold, 
and made for my cabin, leaving the pretty 
creature rocking herself, her face hidden, and 
a yellow sheen trembling about her hair, as 
though every fibre were a ray of light, 

(Concluded Next Week.) 





The Czar’s Adventure With a Bear. 


Aithough no particular friend of sport, Alex- 
ander decided to follow up the traces of two 
bears which had been discovered near the vil- 
lage of Tckrovo. He was accompanied by a 
numerous suite. It so happened that one of 
the bears sent him spinning on the ground 
withcut, however, doing him an injury, and 
the animal fell dead, being killed by one of his 
followers about a hundred yardsoft. Alexander 
is reported to bave said: ‘‘The beast seemed 
quite au fait in the manners and customs of 
the court, for he did not stop when he came up 
to me, as he had not been iatroduced.” The 
bystanders hardly dared to smile, for they 
were convinced of the existence of a Nihilist 
plot among the bears.—J/ Corriere di Napoli, 

a Re 


The Force of Habit. 


He—Wifey, love, I am taking part in a 
balloon ascent to-morrow, 

She—I have no objection, love, only don't 
forget to bring me something nice when you 
come back.—Fliegende Blatter. 








Cures Consumption, Coughs, Croup, Sore 
Thro Sold by all Druggists on a Guarantee. 


Seld by Hargreaves Bres. 


«About 
Fancy Slippers 


A NUT FOR 
GENERAL STORES 
TO CRACK 


Ladies’ Satin Toe Sl'ppers, rosette, all 
colors, all shades - - - - $1.47 
Ladies’ First Quality Satin Toe Slippers, 
nattiest made - - - 
General store price $2 50. 
Ladies Extra Choice Satin Strap Slip 
pers, rosette - - - - 
General store price @3 50 
Ladies’ Cross Strap, Roman sandal, 
beaded . - 





2.00 
2.50 


° - . 3.50 

General store price ¢5. ae 
It would look from the foregoing that cheap selling con- 

iste in close baying and not as the general store fellows 


would have you believe—the jumbling together of micfit 
merchandise without regard to taste, fit or appropriateness, 


George McPherson 


186 YONGE STREET 





Visiting Cards, &c., &c. 


Engraved or Printed in the 
very latest ‘‘correct styles’’ 


We give special care and atten- 
tion to out-of-town orders. 

Samples and prices on applica- 
tion. Correspondence invited. 


JAMES BAIN & SON 


Art Stationers and Engravers 


53 King Street East - Toronto, Ont. 


OVERCOATS 


Ulster and Cape Coats may come and go, 


but the Fly Front Oversack and the Double 
Breasted (vercoat goes on for ever, and 
neither waxes or wanes to any considerable 
degree in popularity. The Box Overcoat is 


as well liked and as much worn as it was last 
year, except that it will be longer and made 
with the seam in the back, the whole back 
with side vents having gone out of vogue with 
the best tailors, the length making them very 
objectionable to walking; besides it does not 
enable the wearer to sit without spreading the 
fronts. 

Before purchasing elsewhere, would ask you 
to call and inspect my work (for seeing is be- 
lieving), having always on hand sample gar- 
ments. 

HENRY A. TAYLOR 
No. 1 Rossin House Block 
TORONTO 





HEADQUARTERS FOR... 


ROSES——— 


AND OTHER CUT FLOWERS 


Floral designs made and delivered on shortest notice ¢ 
any part of the city. 


H. DALE 


2388 Yonge Street Telephone 783 


WATSON’S 
COUGH DROPS 


For Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, etc. Invaluable to Or- 
atore and vocaliste, R.& T. W. stamped on each drop. 


BERMUDA 


Forty-eight hours from New York, THURGDAYS 


er Weet India Islands ten d 
QUEBEG STEAMSHIP COMPANY 
ARTHUR AHERN, coo Quebec 8.8 Co., Quebec. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent, 
72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


ee 
RED STAR LINK ves ar scomers 
U. S. Mail Steamers 

New York to Antwerp and Paris Wednesda Satur- 
days. Highest-class steamers with . : a 
eenien tickets valid to return by Red Star ine from 


miwerp, or American Line from London, 
Havre. Ask for ‘‘ Facte for Travelers.” Seeenyane Se 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 


72 Yonge Street, Torento 
Take the Old Reliable and Popular 


CUNARD 


8. 8. LINE, 


EUROPE 


Agent also for Allan, State, Dom! Ham 
burg, Netherlar de, Wi eon het : 


A F WwW E BSTE R Kieg ned Qosne 


" 
‘onge Ste. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


General Steamship and Tourist Agency 








72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


For the different Canadian and New York Trans- Atlantic 


ines, Trans-Pacific lines, Southern ii F 
and Local lines. = ae 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 
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“SPECIAL” PRICES FOR TWO MONTHS 
LADIES’ TAILORING 


Gowns, Jackets, Ulsters & Capes 
R. SCORE & SON. 


77 King Street West. 
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loon. A new feature is the baeque cut circular 
in front, with jabot ends in the back, and 
sewed to the belted round waist. The waist is 
pleated to the belt in front and back, is plain 
at the topin front, and full in the back. The 
yoke with triple points in front and square 
back isalso new. Long soft puffs at the top of 
the sleeves are of the changeable serge, with 
close lower sleeves of plain cloth binded with 
galloon. The collar and belt are covered with 
galloon, The straight skirt three yards and a 
quarter wide is gathered to the waist and 
deeply hemmed. A guimpe frock with half- 
high round neck is for girls of six or eight 
years. It has a plain round waist with an 
Eton jacket outlined on the front with black 
galloon, while the back is quite plain. A deep 
pelerine or shoulder ruffle is of faille ribbon in 
two breadths herring-boned together, the 
lower one finished with purline. The gown is 
of black and red wool, and the silk ruftie of dark 
cardinal color. An 1830 coat for girls of three 
to five years is of red bengaline warmly lined 
and bordered with brown fur. The front is 
double breasted and plain, while the back falls 
in full folds between the deep cape that gives 
the garment its name. The sleeves are very 
full at the top and close below. 




























































For the Litt.e Ones. 


LOAKS for the wee ones are 

7 \~~=6daintier and more luxurious 
than ever before. They are fre- 

quently made of soft faille or 

bengaline in white or any deli- 

cate shade of color, and are 

mostly cut in Mother Hubbard 

style. The yoke, however, is merely ‘ deep 
enough to sew the fulness of the skirt upon it. 
A bunchy effect is really aimed at and easily 
achieved, with the fulness so high, and tiny 
capes or plaitings and ruffles added over the 
shoulders. They are very fascinating, and 
they are properly completed with cunning poke 
hoods to match them, which come in sizes up 
to seven years old. Gowns for these little ones 
show few changes from the summer; there are 
still jackets, either simulated or real, with full 
trimmings around the shoulders, and only in 
rare instances any trimming on the skirt more 
than a deep hem or tucks, The little Mother 
Hubbard or Empire gowns, with or without 
guimpes, are so simple and convenient that 
conservative mo- 
thers care for no 
change, and sen- 
sibly prefer an ab- 
undance of these 



































































W* can hardly give, through 
the medium of an adver- 
tisement, an idea of the extent and 
variety of our stock of Silver, 
Electro Plate and other Special- 
ties. That can only be conveyed 
to the reader by a visit to our 
Salesrooms, which are in connec- 


tion with our Factories, King St. 
West. 


S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


T’S well to know that the un- 
usual prices prevail for all 
lines of Goods in the House not 
one day in the week, but every day. 
Sale extraordinary now ; the pro- 
gramme is no meaningless affair. 
Colder weather is suggestive of 
warmer bed covering 


Coats and jackets show greater variety than WOOL BLANKETS. 





















in varieties of for many seasons past, while they are soattrac- | 52 x 72............... Ue WE os ce0ecieevers $3 85 W . hz h 
material—always tive that the most fastidious can find no diffi- Jee ye ate eeeeek : bo " . reer ; s 5 e can say that we have every- 
including some of culty in being suited. There is also great | 64 x 84 .............. 3 25] thing suitable for table use and 
white and pale- variety in capes, which have lost none of their FINE ALL-WOOL BLANKETS. decoration and for Christm: 
Ens ’ tinted India silks favor; but naturally, when the coats are | % “Reap restesse Te | 68 x 88......... +++ Ot 25 h ; tmas and 
—to a limited equally pretty and chic, the capes will not beso rare Abt, Weot BLANKETS (tvren) other presents 
number of more universally chosen as last winter. For chil-|60xs90.............. REM oo. cic.c ee OOO As we are MANUFACURERS no 
elaborate gowns. dren especially, coats are the best choice, for | © * 84............... 4 20 allusion need be made to our 
For misses and they should have the freedom of movement |5,, 75 ss Siena pk ieiesee ee rices—they must be right 
: young girls there afforded by the sleeves, and also their warmth, Quits Pp y e right. 
is a great variety One pretty coat is of chestnut brown boucle Honeycomb, 9-4, 650. = ‘+t jk eee THE TORONTO SILVER PLATE Co., 
=A the of coats, ranging cloth, heavy, soft and warm, with full collar- 0 18°61 61 15 3 Oo ———— TORONTO 
yles hort jack- ette, high collar, and cuffs of dark brown plush. Patent Satin «) ilte, 10-4, $1.50, 
ee ae. A te ek & eee a aT GL 75, 82 E. G. GOODERHAM, JNO. C. COPP, 
ets to long r o The Cameo Quilte, 11-4, $4 M 
gotes. The boucle eo given to the Colored Alhambra Q silts, 9-4 659. anager. Sec -Treas. 


114, $110 





; y/ f <, fronts without 
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and other rough, 

but heavy and 

soft, cloths are 

used for these, 

in many fancy mixtures. The brown boucle 

trimmed with beaver is very handsome, as is 

», Ont. also a long green coat trimmed with gray fox ; 
y while for a brunette nothing could be more 
becoming than a dark red and black garment of 
a heavy diagonal weave, trimmed with black 
Hercules braid. Many coats have from three 
to seven overlapping skirts, sometimes cut in 
circle shape and sometimes following the 





Comforters, 700 
Eiderdown ( 1ilts, all size, $1 75, $3. 
Think of a pair of Blankets at 21.50 


Oar line of teas meet every taste. A nice mixed tea, if 
you 80 like It, or fiae blends in Indian-Ceylon black teae. 
A tea at 259. for which you pay elsewhere 40c Finely 
flavored teas at 352 costing regularly 500. The best dollar 
taa ie sold by ns at 65c. 


R SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen Entrance Youge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 
New Annex 170 Yonge Street. 
Stores Nos. 170, 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 
Queen Street West. 


@ darts, and the 
skirt in the back 
is moderately 
full. 


TELEPHONE 1289 


MISSES E. & H. JOHNSTON 


MODES 


122 King Street West 


OPPOSITE ROSSIN HOUSE 













This cunning 
little gown is of 
soft, pale blue 
cashmere, trim- 
med with bands 
of Russian em- 
broidery, which 
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hair carelessly and un- 
becoming dressed, and 
see at other lady at the 
same occasion with a 
“Robe” much less ex- 
pentive, yet Stylish, 
and her Hair Artistical- 
ly dre+sed ina becoming 
and Faehi-nable style 
to suit the “TOUT 


Is now prepared to offer her friends and patrone artistic, 
fashionable Parisian Dinner and Evening Dresses at her 
Fashionable Dresemaking Parlors at 


R. Walker & Sons, 33 to 43 King St. East 


white and bright yellow silk. Black faced 
cloth is used for a yoke with square epaulettes 
and for the close lower sleeves, Black silk 
. 783 galloon woven in three thick cords is the trim- 
— ming on the collar, yoke, epaulettes and 
sleeves. Black repped wools with half inch 
stripes of turquoise 
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Serge Gowns 
From $18 


fect Fit From Pattern Bodice or Measure- 
ee Mail Orders from outside the City 
will Beceive Carefal Attention. 





ENSEMBLE’ Which 

















Ss blue or cherry- S TELEPHONE 1626. of the two ladies wil 
d for Vv most attractive? 
to 0 pe Ore pe A cavuuar Ws deena 
| we similar frocks. certainly the favored. 
. 2 No “Robe de Soie,’ 
. fume dre for ...For Christmas [IMPORTANT TO LADIES stata ie 
irls of five or ten * : a % Pleasant appearance 
years ie of pray: —something that will not mandesmee dteteh MANTLE 8 King St. East ike @ becoming 1" Colfare,” |The tastefully arranging of 
blue serge, trim- lik § F oe Where to get a Handsome, sty alle onae | “Robes de Sole” de Worth of Posie. The, steation or 
2 , > ce ¢ \ 4 ( ,» which ladiesthou ot 
¥s med with black ie ik ee + aes at a MODERATE PRICE Ascend by Elevator oo tae should ne carefully Trimmed, Singrd about once 
2 ton. th and al am e bairicqnire it. F 
Hercules braid,and me . " os ton = . : — Artistic and Fashionable Hair Dressing fam epeaiat anenaions 
worn withaguimpe It’s just at this point the ‘ or careful treatment of hair. every lady's patronage is 
VY of nainsook or of ae , ; B RESSMAKING kind y solicited by J TRAN« LE-ARMANDE & CO, 
een, surah silk. The complete jewelry store LADIES’ TAILOR MILLINKERY AN i Tele #498 Coiffeurs Parfumeurs Fragais, 
nto. plain round waist comes to the front Our has the b. st assortment of Novel Designs in Mantles to be » eS 441 Yonge and | ¢Carieton St., Torento. 








hooked in the back geen in the Dominion. The new Russian Coat with full 





| and yoods are—well, to be can- egy ye Rey Fongt gg ali 
Boon is cut down ina V & aan ce otal line of Shenton, Clothe, Velvets, Sealettes and Dress The ladies of Toronto are x Pember’s Ladies’ Hair 
‘ in front above the did, they are not pretuer Materials; also she intest styles in’ Tailor-Made Dresses, to inspect a full assoftment of 
° , AV T 0 vening Oostumes. spec ; 
pment. braid trimming, than the flower, but they oe coe ee leaving the olty can have a Man- en ane ledeet novelties in Ast Dressing Parlors 
from ith fy hey re tle or Costume made in ten houre if desired, fit and work- ; 
fron filled in with a are beautiful and. they're came te Ga ss oe Oe cme a a ise ai, se ow. 
; ‘shirred p'astron of ; ’ charge for garments remodelled into the latest styles. istic & fe , 
striped blue and lasting. Your orders eolicited. Do not forget aon oo maving enlenged a 
ry : Ree: 
gent white silk. A deep W a s 7 cone Et R. WOLFE MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG Tealence and "private apart 
oegnn aaiian ane: VER [ECES lor the RIT- Germae Mantle Manufacturer and Ladies’ Tailor dreu's Hair Tr mming, Singe- 
om a . Toronto ing and Shampooing. 
r veunte the lew inc Desk, the TorLer 117 YONGE STREET 41 King St. West. T ae te Bites te 





neck, and falls over Bale, Theaters, Photos, Wed- 
4 nee, € 

TY balloon sleeves. tf Hair Goode of every descrip- 

The full straight tion, Manicure and Toilet 


Articles. 


O:dera by mail promptly attended to. Te ephone 1509 


Mrs. J. THORNHILL 


Tasce, the Pintnc TABLe, 


e Street 
Bric-4-Brac for the Draw- u2 Yong 


2 Doors South of Adelaide 

















cbint, when made ” ing Room, or the thousand Vase Sueeming and aseags 
for a girl of eight years, has two and a a : ‘ . t rec m 
~ ARC ees | Sod novelies in sont ie Miss [{Olland| vad 
braid forms the belt, edges the collar, and is and novelties in wearing CHOICE MILLINERY RO0DS estate ers een eet 
2 Ste. crossed on the front of the waist, then falls in apparel now shown by us ? Se ea ei 
two rows down each side of the skirt, where Agents for the Celebrated ‘ Judic” Corset. aoe vs g a larg aint team. ene 
ND it is tacked to keep it in place, and is fringed RYRIE BROS. Also the Holme’s Union Underwear Head- | °'* e . n et ‘ 
: at the foot, This gown is also made of tan Adeleite Sta quarters for ‘The Ladies’ Tailor” Dress Mi Il i n ery TORO 
y zibeline with brown braid, and of bright red Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. Cutting System. es NTO 
1to hop-sacking trimmed with black galloop. If you can’t call in per- 314, YONGE STREET, TORONTO In all the newest designs for this u rn itu re 
antic f th son, writeus — Mail busi- ar eee ae ———————~ | month, at prices which will com- 
= “us Towen Guin of fourtoun yoare one ofthe | neat ie a special feature GHERMAN E TOWNSEND Se ana a haan chon ter StPPLY CO. 
prettiest dresses of the season is made of shot of cur house. Se a mene. 
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ito plain terra cotta trimmed with black silk gal- Traders Sank Chambers, Tereate. "Phene 164) 








The Thanksgiving day dinner party of his 
Honor the Lieut.-Governor and Mrs. Kirkpat- 
rick included Mr. and Mrs, P. F. Kidout, Mr. 
and Mrs. Arthur Grasett, Mr. Gregg Young, 
Mrs, Ebor Ward, Mr. Martland, Mr. Cotton of 
Kingston, Miss Hewett, Mr. Reginald Thomas, 
Miss Kirkpatrick, and Mr, Arthur Kirkpat- 
rick, A.D.C, . 


Mrs, Kirkpatrick's Wednesday afternoon re- 
ception was attended by General Herbert and 
Captain Streatfield, A.D.C, A few verbal invi- 
tations to “‘come in for a cup of tea” swelled 
the usual Wednesday throng. Among the 
later comers I noticed: Judge Kingsmill and 
Mrs. Kingsmill, Judge McMahon and Mrs. 
McMahon, Mrs. Nordheimer, the Misses Yar- 
ker, Col. and Mrs. Otter, Miss Kate Merritt, 
Col. Turnbull, Mrs. Ebor Ward, Mr. and Mrs. 
Forrestor, Capt. Lessard, Mr. and Mrs. Mac- 
culoch, the Misses Seymour, Mr. and Mrs. 
Arthur Grasett, Mr. and Mrs. Melfort Boul- 
ton, Miss Boulton, the Misses Grace and Amy 
Boulton, Mr, Farness of Quebec, Capt. Gilpin 
Brown, Miss Nordheimer, Mrs. Barwick, Miss 
Hodgins and Miss Hugel. 

* 


Miss Hewett is spending the winter with her 
ister, Mrs, Arthur Grasett, on Simcoe street. 
Miss Hewett is the daughter of General 
Hewett, who, as Colonel Hewett, will be re 
membered as late commandant of the Royal 
Military College at Kingston. General Hewett, 
since leaving Canada, has been stationed at 
Plymouth, but has lately been appointed to 
the command of the Royal Eogineers at the 
** Sapper ” headquarters at Chatham. 


Colonel Bazette, R.A., and Mrs. Bazette, of 
Portsmouth, England, are staying with friends 
on Simcoe street. 


The Saturday riding parties organized gene- 
rally by Mr. and Mrs. J. K. Kerr, the Misses 
Beardmore, and Mr. Lawrie, R. C. T., have, as 
usual, been an important feature of the autumn 
season. On two Saturdays these rides have 
taken the form of paper-chases, while last 
Saturday the Toronto Hunt Club were 
fallen in with. On this occasion a somewhac 
surprising incident concluded an excellent run 
—surprising because sportsmen are usually not 
ungallant. A lady who is not aregular follower 
of the hunt had been in at the death of the fox 
close upon the heels of a member of the club, 
who by right of being first was entitled to the 
brush, To the surprise of his fellow members 
he did not at once offer his prize to the lady, 
nor did he do so (and then so ungraciously 
as to secure refusal) until he had met with 
remonstrance more forcible than polite from 
his brother sportsmen, a 


Amongst the ladies and gentlemen who pur- 
sued the hare and followed the hounds, and 
on Thursday saw the sham-fight from horse- 
back were: Miss Beardmore, the Misses 
Jones, Mr. Stinson, Mr, K, Dixon, Mr. Shanly, 
the Misses Dixon, Colonei Grasett, Mr. D Alton 
McCarthy, Mr. Lally McCarthy, Colonel Turn- 
bull, Captain Lessard and Mr. Forrester of the 
Royal Canadian Dragoons, Mr. Ben Cronyn, 
Mr. Boulton, Colonel! and Mrs. Sweny, Dr. 
Macdonald. Miss Jones had what looked like 
a bad fall. She was dragged some distance by 
her habit, but happily no serious conse- 
quences resulted. 


The Fencing Master, bright and tuneful, with 
scenery that has rarely been surpassed here, 
and with its charming dances and dresses, not 
to mention its multi-colored tights and their 
contents, and the splendid figure and rare 
grace of movement of the i‘encing Master 
herself, was sure to be a fashionable draw at the 
Grand Opera House. On Saturday night, as 
usual, there was a great falling off in the 
appearance of the audience, but on every other 
evening the house was as smart in front as 
behind, although not quite in the same par- 
ticular way. For some unknown reason 
Friday is always a popular night at the play 
with the beau-monde. Last Friday was un- 
doubtedly the gala evening of the week. The 
opera was begun sufficiently late to give some 
of many theater-parties an opportunity to get 
to their seats. Surely 8 30 is early enough for 
the commencement of any opera—since 


opera is always fashionable. On Friday 
The Fencing Master was played with 
great increase of ‘‘snap” and verve, for 


which the brilliance of the house and 
especially of the boxes probably accounted. 
Among Mrs. Ebor Ward's guests, whose party 
occupied the four boxes on the “‘ prompt” side 
of the stage, I noticed General Herbert and 
Captain Streatfield, Mr. and Mrs. Walter 
Dickson, Lieut,-Col. Turnbull, Miss Hodgins, 
Mr. R_ Thomas, the Misses Hall of Montreal, 
and Mrs. Fitzgibbon. The last named lady 
wore a pale gray satin dress, with violets, 
some of which found their way to 
the corsage of Madame Mapleson. Mrs. 
Wards gown of blue and yellow silk, with 
brown lace, was also admirably becoming. In 
' other parts of the house I saw Mrs. Fraser, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. K, Osborne, Mr. and Mrs, 
Barwick, Miss Riordan, Miss Arthurs, Miss 
May Arthurs, Mr. Matthews, Mr. Stimson, Mr. 
and Mrs. Kerr, Colonel and Mrs. Sweny, the 
Misses Beatty, Mr. Laurie, Mr. and Mrs. Bald- 
win, Dr. Strange, Mr. and Mrs, Davis, Mr. 
Montizambert, Mr. G. T. Blackstock, Mr. 
Ward of Port Hope, Mr. and Mrs, Dixon. 


After the opera on Friday evening Mre, 
Ebor Ward entertained her theater party, 
whose number had been augmented from more 
than one dinner-party, at supper in McConkey’s 
private rooms. A permanent private and separ- 


; ate entrance, by the way, would add greatly, 
; so I am told, to the popularity of these same 
' rooms, 


ay 


I hear that the management of the Grand 
Opera House have at last decided to build a 
portico under which their patrons may enter 
the house from carriages, without being exposed 
to the full fury of the winter elements. Any- 
one who has seen the passage of silk or satin 
shod feet across the streaming pavement on 
such a night as Tuesday of last week, for in- 
stance, will have wondered that so obvious a 
necessity has been till now dispensed with. 

* 


wowteodes 


It was at my suggestion some years ago in 
these columns that the management referred 
to above provided proper cloak-room and lava- 


CAI A 





tory accommodation. The smoking-room which 
I advocated has not yet been attained 
to, but a very small matter to which 
I may now draw the attention of these 
purveyors of the public pleasure, is the neces- 
sity of providing adjustable screens to guard 
the eyes of the occupants of the boxes from the 
glare of the footlights, and of shading the in- 
candescent light above the boxes with pink or 
some color that will make it less trying to the 
complexion of those who sit beneath it. To 
every woman there comesatime when such 
precautions are of importance. 
o 





The game of Living Whist, which was pre- 
sented for the first time in Toronto on Wednes- 
day evening, was a very bright and interesting 
entertainment. The performance passed off 
without a hitch and every credit is due to the 
many performers who have so patiently and 
carefully studied the various dances and 
marches which were given. Of course some 
were ‘‘to the manor born,” as the saying is, 

‘ and danced with 
ease 
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and Mrs, Hooper will probably pass the Christ- 
mas holidays at that fine old watering place, 
Bath, wkere Miss Filkes Hooper, a sister of 
Captain Hooper, resides. Their many friends 
in Canada wish them both a happy visit to 
the*Motherland, 


e . 

Hon, Lyman M. Jones has returned from a 
three months’ visit in Europe and intends win- 
tering at the Queen’s Hotel. Mrs. and Miss 
Jones remained on the continent, where they 
will spend the winter months, going to Swit- 
zerland next summer and returning to Toronto 
in the early autumn. 


Mrs. Palin of Gloucester street gave a very 
pleasant tea on Monday afternoon. Among 
those present were: Mrs. and Miss DesBarres, 
Mrs. Pangman, Miss Carey, Mrs. William 
Thompson, Mrs. Langtry, Mrs. MacMahon, 
Mrs, Creelman and others. 


The faculty and students of Trinity Medical 
College gave their seventeenth annual dinner 
at the Rossin House last evening, and, as 
usual, the occasion passed off with considerable 


is this so when the “five o’clock” is not al- 
lowed to expand into a crowded reception, A 
hostess can receive en menage or en menagerie. 
Mra. A. H. Campbell prefers the former 
method, and hence it is that the charming 
rooms and halls of Carbrook have been the 
scene on many a former Thanksgiving Day and 
Easter Monday, as on Thursday last, of the most 
successful ‘‘ teas.” 


The officers of the Royal Canadian Dragoons, 
with facile princeps Lieut.-Colonel Turnbull, 
have been. an acquisition to Toronto society. 
The latter officer left for Quebec this week on 
a month’s leave. It is possible that on his re- 
turn Colone) Turnbull may be accompanied by 
Mrs, Turnball, 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


EVENING GLOVES 


In all the Newest Shades of 
Vieox Rose, Nile Green, Pale 
Lemon and Biscuit in 12, 16, 
20 and 24 Button Len; 

The New Marsey Glove with 
fancy stitching in every shade 
with colored weltings and but- 
tons to match 












Sir William Howland gave large dinners on 
Friday and Saturday of last week. Amongst 
Sir William's guests were’: His Honor the 
Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs, Kirkpatrick, 
Mr. Kirkpatrick, Mrs, Ebor Ward, Mr. and 
Mrs, G. T. Blackstgck, Mr. and Mrs, Nord- 
heimer, Dr. Myer, Colonel Turnbull, Dr. Strange, 


\ marvelous 
2 — 
A wea grace, while | ¢clat. P 


others found it! Mr, and Mrs, James Mannell of the Tremont 
labor, as was evid- | House have issued cards for an At Home to the 
enced by theircare- | -uests of the Tremont on December 7, when, 


ful and anxious 
expression. Those 
clever girls, the 


judging by past experience, a very pleasant 
evening will be spent. . 


Miss Wells. Miss Nordheimer, Mr. and Mrs, 
W. H. Merritt, and Mr, O. Howland. 

Star of Bethlehem Tent No. 19 gave a 
splendid concert in the Auditorium, under the 
patronage of His Honor the Lieut.-Governor 
and Mrs. Kirkpatrick, last evening. A long 
array of foreign and native talent contributed 


DRESSMAKING DEPARIMENT. 


Wehaveavery choice selection of goods suitable for 
evening wear. Gavzs, Lisle, Duchesse, Satin, and Elegant 


Brocades, Special prices for Trousseaux. 

N.B— ee living out of town will fiod it a great con- 
venience to send for Our Measurement Sheet, whereby we 
oan rantee a perfectly fitting drees without personal in- 
torviow. A great saving of time and expense 

Special attention given to Sample Department and orders 
by mail. Mourning orders completed on the shortest notice. 


Misses Clara and 
Emily Brown, 
whose dancing in 
the Marriage 
Dramas last year 
was so gpftistic, 
with Messrs. 
Brown and Spar- 
ling, composed the 
first trick, and 
danced a waltz minuet. The Misses Gussie 
Dixon and Carrie Rowland, with Messrs. Noxon 
and Rowland, danced the Frauenlist in the 
second trick; the Misses Macfarlane and 
Messrs. Arthur Stringer and A. Little gave 
a@ very graceful dance, La Favorita, in the 
third trick; Miss Bonnel and Messrs. 
T. H. Hall and M. J. Taylor, with Mrs, Bert 
Brown, danced Aurora for the fourth trick. 
The fifth trick was a pretty hornpipe danced 
seul by Mr. Cleveland Hall, and en trois by the 
Misses Eva Gooderham. Ada Blackwood and 
Mr. A. F. Nicoll; the Highland Fling was very 
neatly danced by the Misses Blachford and 
Grundy and the Messrs. Lucas for the sixth 
trick. The seventh trick was very prettily 
danced as a Bolera, by Miss Rogers and Miss 
Mamie Smith, and Messrs. R. D. Stovel and 
D. H. Macdonald. The eighth trick brought 
another solo dancer, who proved to be Mr. 
Rex Stovel, who is on a visit to Toronto 
to take this part, and Misses McDermid and 
Trixie Smith, with Mr. W. S. Pridham. 
The ninth trick was danced as a minuet by the 
Misses Shanley and Messrs, Arthur Sweatman 
and K. H. Cameron. The 
tenth trick was a Sadowa, 
a species of Varsuvienne, 
danced by the Misses Tay- 
lor and Messrs. Willis and 
Catto. The eleventh trick 
was a peculiar and pretty 
dance called ‘‘ grotesque,” 
witha solo by Mr. Hamilton 
Bendelari and a trio by the 
Mi-ses Cowan and Turner, 
and Mr. Louis Gibson. A 
polka francais by Misses 
Wilson and Arnoldi and 
Messrs. Gault and Arnoldi 
formed the twelfth trick. 
The final trick was a very 
graceful dance, La Commande, by Misses Alice 
Dixon and Edith Heward, and Mr. Blachford 
with Mr. Fred Bendelari, who as the Jack of 
Diamonds danced, as did the three other Jacks, 
a pas seul. Some very pretty faces were 
among the ladies chosen and some of the dan- 
cers were pictures of easy grace. Mr. Fred 
Baker, as the undesired joker, took his rebuffs 
in good part, and was funny in expression and 
antics. Fioral tributes were presented to sev- 
eral of the ladies, and a vegetarian bouquet 
was tossed to Mr. Baker. Some smart people 
were in the audience on Wednesday evening in 
spite of the downpour of rain. The Government 
House party included the Lieut.-Governor and 
Mrs., Kirkpatrick, Capt. and Miss Kirkpatrick 
and Master Eric Kirkpatrick. In the gallery 
were: Lady Gzowski, Mr. and Mrs. Gzowski, 
Mr. and Mrs. Harry Patterson and Mrs, Drury, 
Mr. and the Misses Gooderham, Mrs. Smith, 
Miss Phemie Smith, Miss Lee, Mr. Robert 
Christie and Miss Emma Lee, Mr. and Mrs. 
Harry Pringle, Mr. and Mrs. Richardson and 
Mrs. Shaw, Mr. and Mre. McKinnon and Miss 
McKinnon, Mrs. Irving Walker, Messrs. 
Walker, Judge and Mrs, McDougall, Miss Mc- 
Dougall, Mrs, Robert Gooderham, Miss Gooder- 
ham, Mr. and Mrs. Taylor, Mrs. John Caw- 
thra ; while downstairs I noticed: Col. and Mrs. 
Davidson, Major and Mre. J, D. Hay, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. Scott, Dr. Lehmann, Mr. Ormiston, 
Mr. and Miss Heward, Col. and Mrs, Hamil- 
ton, Mrs, Oliver and party, and many others. 
Mr. George Dunstan recited an explanatory 
prologue in aclear and pleasant) manner, and 
Messrs. Macfarlane, Daggan, Dunstan and 
Fisher played the hands. 








Cards are out for a tea at Glen Allen 
on Richmond street west, where some of our 
smart bachelors will entertain their lady friends 


this afternoon. 
* 


Mrs. Graham's residence on Hazelton avenue 
was the scene of a very pleasant gathering on 
the eve of Thanksgiving. Miss Graham made 
a charming hostess, Among the invited guests 
noticed were: Miss Clara Henderson, who 
looked well in pale blue trimmed with silver 
braid; Miss Beamish, who wore green silk 


with lace, and many others, 
* 


Mr. C. E. Maddison and Mr. W. H. Banke of 
the Western Assurance Company have just re- 
turned from their shooting club on Lake Erie, 
and report the duck very plentiful, having 
killed between three and four hundred, nearly 
all mallards, 


a. 

Capt. H. F. Hooper (late of H.M. 76th regi- 
ment) and Mre, Hooper of Fermoy Lodge, 
Rosedale, sail to-day by the Cunard steamship 
Umbria, for England, where they will spend 
this winter and the spring of 94. The captain 













On Wednesday of last week at half-past 
twelve, in St. Paul’s church, Bowmanville, 
Miss Edith Allen, daughter of Mr, William 
F. Allen, ex-mayor of Bowmanville, and Mr. 
George Brown Ball of Toronto were married. 
The bride wore a most becoming gown 
of cream faille trimmed with chiffon; the 
bridesmaids, the Misses Margaret and Carrie 
Allen, wore quaint gowns of pink silk trimmed 
with black lace insertion, and smart black 
Napoleon hats with bunches of pink feathers, 
and carried enormous bouquets of pink chrys- 
anthemums, The little maid of honor, Miss 
Marian Mactavish of Park Hill, niece of the 
groom, looked very sweet in a white velvet frock 
and big felt hat and feathers; the best man, 
Mr. P. B. Ball of Toronto, and the ushers, 
Messrs, W. L. Allen of Chatham, J. Neil Gordon, 
Victor Hutcheson, and Arthur E. McLaughlin 
of Toronto, wore boutonnieres of white 
chrysanthemums, The ceremony was _per- 
formed by Rev. R. D. Fraser, M.A.. assisted by 
Rev. W. S. Ball of Toronto, father of the 
groom, after which the wedding party drove to 
Drumralla, the residence of Mr. Allen, where 
the happy couple received the best wisnes of 
their friends and the guests sat down toan 
elaborate breakfast. The popularity of the 
bride was shown by the many beautiful pres- 
eots. Mr. and Mrs. Ball left on the afternoon 
train for Montreal and the Eastern Provinces. 


Miss Martha Smith, B.E., assisted by Miss 
Edith J. Miller and Miss Julia McBrien, gives 
a very tempting programme at Association 
Hall next Tuesday evening. The evening will 
be notably an exclusively feminine effort ; as 
for the male performers, ‘They never will be 
missed.” Oneof Miss Smith’s readings is the 
Race with the Storm, from Lew Wallace’s new 
book, The Prince of India. 


The French Club meets this evening at the 
home of Mrs. H. Bourlier,102 Wellesley street. 
M. Masson will give a short lecture on the life 
and works of Alexander Dumas, and at subse- 
quent meetings each work of this celebrated 
author will be taken up separately. 


Mr3. G. W. Badgerow, formerly of Avenue 
road, is now residing at No. 15 Elgin avenue, 


A quiet wedding took place in St. Andrew's 
church, Tuesday afternoon, at two o'clock, 
when Miss Lottie Healey, daughter of Mr. 
George Healey, and Mr. G. Gordon Christie, 
son of Mr. Robert Christie, Inspector of 
Prisons, etc., were married, Rev. D. J. Mac- 
donnell officiating. The bride looked charming 
in a travelling gown of golden brown with pale 
pink and dark brown velvet trimmings, with 
hat to match. The bridesmaid was Miss 
Lillias Healey, sister of the bride, and the 
groomsman, the groom's brother, Mr. Tom 
Christie. The young couple were the recipi- 
ents of many handsome presents and left on 
the four o'clock train for Detroit, where the 
honeymoon wili be spent. 


Dr. J. O. and Mrs, Orr were among the guests 
at the Guildhall banquet on the inauguration 
of the Right Hon. George Robert Tyler as Lord 
Mayor of London, 


Miss Pauline Johnson left yesterday for the 
East in order to give a number of recitals be- 
fore Indian and historical associations in Bos 
ton, Salem, Cambridge, Beverley and other 
points, She has been tendered a reception at 
the Vendome Hotel, Boston, and one at the 
Harvard Annex. The Boston papers contain 
sketches of the poet elocuticnist. 


Mrs. Willoughby Cummings left for Mont- 
real on Wednesday of last week to visit the 
Countess of Aberdeen at Montreal, where her 
Excellency is a guest at the Windsor Hotel. 


Mr. Yoshimori T. Saito, the clever young 
Japanese artist, has completed a charming 
Canadian landscape for the Emperor of Japan. 
The name of the picture is Meadow Creek, and 
shows an autumn rural scene, with a couple 
of Canadian birches almost stripped of foliage, 
and a busy creek meandering and foaming 
over earthy bed and impeding boulders. The 
picture will be on exhibition at Ellis’s art room, 
3 King street east, along with several others of 
the artist’s works, alter Tuesday next. 


Mrs, Lount of 144 St. George street will be 
At Home to receive her many friends on Tues- 
day, Wednesday and Thursday of next week. 


Mrs. Frank Caverhill of Montreal spent 
Thanksgiving with her mother, Mrs. W. H. 
Higgins, 17 Elm Grove avenue. 


Amongst the gaieties of Thankegiving Day 
was a dinner and dance at Weston. A large 
party which had been organized by Mrs. Scott 
Griffon, Mrs, W. Dixon, and Mrs, Montizam. 
bert, drove to the Eagle hotel in two large 
breaks, and did not return to town till the 
small hours were becoming large. 

a 


There is no better occasion for a five o'clock 
tea than the afternoon of a holiday, Especially 


to the evening's entertainment, anda very well 


pleased audience was in attendance. WM. STITT & CO., 


" I and 13 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO. 


The next social event of importance will be 
the Grenadiers’ Assembly on Thursday evening ‘ 
There is DOULTON 
and DOULTON 





next. The gallant red-coats are always de- 
lightful hosts, and I am told some very bril- 
liant gowns will do honor to their hospitality, 
and that a very elegant function is a certainty. 

. Ours is 


DOULTON 


Mr. Harry A. Brown, one of SATURDAY 
Nicut's brightest contributors, has just left 
England for a year's sojourn in Dresden. Mr. 
Brown has been touring in the British Isles 
and staying in London for the past year, and 
has enjoyed a right royal holiday. 

ao 


Mrs. Stewart has removed from 628 Euclid 


ne ee We have all varieties of goods, 


but our DOULTON is stamped 


on every piece. ° 


The officers of the Royal Grenadiers say they 
are trying to arrange the invitations to their 
first assembly, which takes place December 7, 
so that there will be about an equal number of 
ladies and gentlemen. The Lieutenant-Gover- 
nor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick, Miss and Capt. Kirk- 
patrick, A.D.C., have accepted invitations to 
be present. The committee is using Room 6, 
No. 9 Toronto street, from which to issue cards, 
and anyone who does not receive his in time 
may have the matter set right at that cflice. 

* 


A very amusing and jolly evening is on the 
tapis in the shape of a smoking concert, which 


There is nothing they make too 
good for us to keep. 
Everything in HIGH ART. © 


James Crowther, Bloor street west. I am told 
this is to be a Hard Times Concert, and a prize 
awaits the society man who can make the most 
aoject and dead-broke appearance, A quartette 
o: ladies are to be the judges, and rumors of 
uoshaven chins, unkempt mustaches, and un- 
barbered locks are making day hideous. But 
they probably will remain rumors, for I scarcely 
believe our men will make themselves as 
hideous as they can before four of the brightest 
We shall see 


is arranged for the 19th, at the residence of Mr, 
116 Yonge Street 





[MPROVED ACCORDION PLAITING 

We are prepared to plait Skirts and Blouses in 
the new ** Accordion Piaiting’’ any length up to 48 
inohee ; 250. per plain yard up to 25 inches deep; 40c. per 
plain yard over 25 inches deep. For skirts aliow eight 
times the hip measurement. (furn the hem bnt once and 
L. 4. STACKHOUSE 


blind stitch it) L 
‘oronio 


124 Kiog St. ( pp. Rorein House) 
anc cleverest ladies in Toronto, 


in due time. a 


LADIES 10 
GENTLEMEN 
PRESENTS 


Three smart teas were given on Thursday 
afternoon. Mrs. Becher of Sylvan Towers, 
Rosedale, was At Home from four to seven. 
Mrs. Irving of Simcoe street also had a very 
successfal tea, and Mrs. Harry Patterson of 


Brunswick avenue gave a very lovely tea in : s 
honor of her guest, Mrs, Drury of Kingston, Ou fener Silver. Storing and Plated. 
wh» has been in Toronto for the last ten days. cone Studs Smoking Sets 
Shirt Siuds Cigar Cases 
Mr», Warwick of Sunnieholme gave a large tea Ovff Links Cigarette Cases 
on Friday. Tie Pins Match B xes 
e Scarf Pins Stamp B xes 
It was at an afternoon tea—two ladies who rte Cites —. ee 
know everything were discussing a recent cae Shavtan Mirror 
scandal. ‘ Does she really meet him so often — | hoe ost 
thera?” asked one, and a bright face came from Seal Ringe fear Sanves 
a a Book Markers 
pleasantly, ‘‘Not quite so often, only occa- a Riding Whipe 
sionally,” and the subject of their gossip geek oe Umbrellas 
dropped the curtain over their confusion and Pen Wipes ” Gan Wrutettes 
slipped smilingly into the crowd. Clocks Key Rings 
* Key Chains 
Mrs, Salter Vankoughnet gave a large tea on inatie bees. 


Saturday afternoon, and was assisted in receiv- 
ing her guests by her daughters, Mrs. McCrae 
and Mrs. McKinnon, from Montreal, Mrs. 
Vankoughnet wore a handsome dark costume ; 
Mrs. McCrae, a stylish gown of brown and 
green, and Mrs, McKinnon, a dove-gray, with 
silver trimming. Amongst those present were : 
Mrs, Arthur Vankoughnet, the Misses Sey- 
Continued’on Page Sixteen. 


SPECIAL BACHELORS’ SETS 
The above and many other specialities at 


The J. E. Ellis Co. Ltd. 


Diamond Brokers and Jewelers 
3 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO 


N. B—Artistic letter and script engraving a 


behiad a portiere and a bright voice 5 
| 
specialty. 





TABLE CUTLERY 


eeeer poled aad Forks | SUITABLE FOR 
is nives an orks 

Game Knives and Forks | Oren pee 
Carving Knives and Forks | PRESENTS 


Cutlery Cabinets at $35, $60, $100 $150, $200 to $700 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


sIMITE 
King and Victoria Streets .; om - 


TORONTO 
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Trinity Talk. 

HE football season officially fin- 
* ished on October 21, when the 

Divinity class and 95 played off 

the final inter-year tie. Divinity 

won, but only in the last few 
minutes, and then by one point only ; but they 
deserved their victory. We are beginning now 
to realize the great benefit these inter-year 
matches have done, the great impetus they are 
giving to the game. With a comparatively 
small number of men to choose from, each year 
turned out the required team, in which were 
included men to a great extent novices, which 
goes to show the interest and spirit displayed 
by the men generally. There’s nothing like 
sport and athletics as a means of binding men 
together, and we have every reason to believe 
that these inter-year matches, while they may 


enter the league ourselves, but, as the boys say, 
our minimus campus renders this impossible. 
7. 



















The Conversazione Committee has been 
issuing the invitations all week and has almost 
completed the list. At its regular meeting it 
was decided that Academic full dress should 
be the order of the evening. The Union 
Literary Society has decided to carpet Alumni 
Hall, add desks and seats, and, indeed, make 
it a model society room. The members are 
trying to have everything in readiness before 


the conversazione. 
* 


The boys at college tamiliarly known as 
‘preachers’ sons” are taking a lively interest 
in the movement in the city to have a great 
banquet in February at which the guests will 
be those gentlemen now resident in the city 
whose fathers either are or were Methodist 


Dec 2 1893 : TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Darling and Messrs, Murray and Cram. A 
unique feature of the meeting was a French 
speech by President Lingelbach. 


The ’Varsity Rugby Club held their annual 
election of officers on Monday, and the following 
are next year’s officers: President, T. McCrae, 
B.A.; vice-president, R. D. W. MeMillan ; 
secretary, D. B. Macdonald; treasurer, A. F. 
Barr ; councillors, W. H. Cronyn, H. G. King- 












Have Purchased... 


AGENT'S STOCK 


A MANUFACTURER'S 





Clearing at 
Exceptionally 
Low 


ston, W. R. White, A. C. Kingston, J. Coun- Li 7 ; 
’ . inen Damask Table Cloths, Napkins and Doylies. ; 
hw eae Messrs, George Clayes and Fringed and Hemstitch Huck oa Diaper torn Prices 
.D. W. an were chosen to represent Slip Cloths, Sheetings, Pillow Casings and Har dkerchiefs. 








*Varsity at the annual meeting of the Rugby 


Union to be held next week. MAIL ORDERS reeeive 


the same advantages as 
Mr. George Clayes left on Tuesday for New Se eee ee 


York to witness the Y ale-Princeton game to be 
played on Thursday, American Thanksgiving 
Day. AARON, 





stir up a little hard feeling for the time being, 
yet on the whole can be, and have been, a 


great incentive to college sport. 


The annual football supper took place on 
Tuesday evening of last week, Mr. A. F. R. 
Martin, president of the association, in the 
chair. The gathering was a very select one, 
consisting of the members of the inter-year 
teams, three favored members of the faculty, 
and two or three others lucky enough to have 
The Divinity class were 
of course the guests of the evening, all hard 
feeling was put aside, and everyone did his 
duty to the excellent menu provided by the 
steward. After the inner man had been satis- 
fied, the chairman called the assemblage to 
order, and presented the prizes won at the 
annual games to the several lucky ones. In 


secured a vacancy. 


presenting the championship medal to W. R. 


Wadsworth, thechairmancongratulated him on 
thesplendid showing made by him in the games, 
and also the year of which he was a member, 
our '94, both for the success of the individual 


members and also for winning the team race. 


The toast of the Divinity Football Team was 
then proposed by the chairman in a highly 
congratulatory manner, and the handsome 


cap, of which he is the donor, presented to the 
champions. Cap-ain Chadwick, on behalf of 
his team, modestly replied in a few well chosen 
and fitting remarks. The toast of the faculty 
was then proposed by F. DuMoulin, B.A.,in a 
very comprehensive and well received speech. 
Prof. Rigby responded to the toast in the 
speech of the evening, returned thanks on 
behalf of the faculty, and referred to the 
pleasant feeling existing between the profes- 
sors and students, and characterized the feeling 
of the students towards their university as 
being specially loyal. The other toasts were: 
Class of '94, proposed by the chairman, res- 
ponded to by H. N. Sanders ; '95, responded to 
by A. N. DePencier; the captain and ex-cap- 
tain of the football team, by H. V. Hamilton ’S+, 
responded to by H. S. Southam ‘95, and H. B 
Robertson 94; the freshmen, by W. L. Baynes- 
Reed, responded to by D. Rogers '96, and lastly, 
the Queen. At different times during the 
evening songs were given by Prof. Huntingford 
and Messrs. McMurrich, Ballard, Warbrick, 
Fletcher, Tremayne, Reed, Sarr, DePencier, 
Troop, and Belcher, several of the songs 
rendered being of a local and topical nature, 
showing that there is latent poetical talent of 
a high order in the college which only needs 
developing. Metagona and Auld Lang Syne 
in the hall brought a most enjoyable evening to 


a close, 
* 


After a steady search for asuitable play and 
due deliberation on the subject, the Dramatic 
Club have decided upon the Scrap of Paper, 
which in all probability will be presented at 
the Grand about the end of January. 
The play hit upon is fairly well known, 
so the club has no light task before it, but 
with the splendid record of last year to fall 
back upon and with the best stage manage- 
ment that can be procured, we have every 
reason to foreshadow success, The perform- 
ances will bs in aid of the Athletic Association, 
and this coupled with the fact that some of 
Toronto’s fairest are to take the ladies’ part 
argues well for the undertaking. 

J * 

The course of lectures on Dante, delivered by 
Prof. Clark, was finished on Saturday last, 
adding another to the many series of lectures 
that have been delivered by this popular and 
learned gentleman, to Toronto audiences. The 
attendance at the last few lectures has been 
very good, and the only fair attendance at 
first may be ascribed to the fact that the 
lectures were held on Saturday, when even 
intellectual Toronto could not subdue their 
animal nature and flocked to the football 


matches, 
- 


The usual weekly meeting of the Literary 
Institute took place on Friday of last week, 
¥. DuaMoulin, B.A., president, in the chair. 
Mc. H. M. Little’s motion re debates was laid 
over until the next meeting. The subject of 
debate was :—Resolved, that Men and Women 
should be Enfranchised alike. The affirma- 
tive, Messrs. McCallum, ‘94, and Cooper, '96 ; 
the negative, Messrs. Troop, M.A., and Catta- 
nach, 94 The negative won by a very narrow 
murgin, The debate was amusing and at the 
Same time interesting. A. Dyment, ‘96, read 
an exhaustive essay on Music, and Messrs. 
Hi. S. Bucke, '94, and McMurrich, '95, were the 
readers forthe evening. RED AND BLack, 








ee 


Victoria Vagaries. 





HE professors as well as the under- 
graduates have been sufferers 
from the epidemic familiarly 
known as the Chicago cold that 
has been visiting the colleges 
with such dire results. We re- 

gret that the Chancellor is quite ill, as his 
absence is soon felt in college life. During the 
Sessions of the Inter-Collegiate Missionary 
Alliance, his place was taken by Prof. Badg- 
ley, LL.D, 


Victoria seems to have been a veritable Jonah 
to the Senior Association Football League. 
Two of our team played with the Riversides 
against ’Varaity, and as a result of the protest 
lodged by the latter the Riversides were dis- 
qualified. Now, last week, "Varsity was in 
turn disqualified for having one of our men on 
its team, The only remedy seems to be to 





























clergymen, 


boys as can be found anywhere. 


only text books, 


The Victoria Chess Club was hospitably 
entertained last Saturday evening by the 
A very pleasant time was spent 
and various college matters came up for dis- 


librarian. 


cussion, 
* 


in our college, BLUE AND BLACK, 





Varsity Chat. 


HE ’Varsity lecture-rooms during 


the Thanksgiving season were 

almost deserted, owing to the 

stronger attractions of the home 

turkey. It 
break in the monotony of lectures and “ plug- 
ging” to be able to throw them overboard and 
take the train for Home, Sweet Home. The 
student is refreshed by more wholesome fare, 
a short season’s rest and the happy renewal of 
home acquaintanceship, and the four weeks 
remaining till Christmas seem like two. The 
students are all back again now and the change 
can be seen quite plainly in brighter eyes, 
rosier cheeks and quicker steps along the corri- 
dor. Even residence men I hear profited by 
the Thanksgiving good cheer. 

* 


Last week's Literary Society was devoted to 
the discussion of The Constitution. To the 
graduates of Toronto University, to the men 
who have gone through campaign after cam- 
paign of stern and doubtful conflict, that state- 
ment recalls scenes ghastly and terrible. The 
battles fierce that have been fought over that 
bone of contention would filla history. What 
party names it calls to mind—Federals, Out- 
siders, Unionists, Alma Maters, Progress and 
Purity—all these have been bandied to and fro 
over the floor of the ** Lit.” in days gone by, 
and all in upholding the integrity of the sacred 
constitution. And yet how vain was all their 
cunflict is seen in the transactions of last Con- 
stitution night. Old precedents were over- 
thrown, time-honored rights disregarded, and 
sacred institutions trampled in the dust. The 
medicals were expelled with hardly a dissent- 


ing vote. 
* 


The clause forbidding the discussion of Cana- 
dian party politics was canceled and radical 
changes made in the Constitution of the Col- 
lege journal. The ’Varsity is now directly 
under the control of the Literary Seciety and 
thus no recurrence of last year's events regard- 
ing The’ Varsity can occur. 


By the way, The ’Varsity seems to be getting 
along swimmingly. At a meeting held this 
week the directorate considered the question 
of improving the appearance of the journal by 
using the best grade of white paper and re- 
placing the present cover with another in heavy 
tinted paper. A special illustrated Christmas 
number is also under consideration, with the 
front page to ba embellished with an artistic 
College design. 


The men who have for the past few weeks 
been wasting their energies in opposing the 
council in the latter's action regarding ‘‘ The 
Shed,” have now to more purpose addressed 
themselves to collecting the fifteen dollars. 
After all it would have been better if they had 
done this at first; they certainly did injury to 
College property and should be willing to go 
down in their pockets and pay for it. 


The First Session of the Mock Parliament in 
the University is under way under the premier- 
ship of S. J. McLean, '94, with B, A. C. Craig as 
leader of the Opposition. Early in the week 
the speech from the throne was distributéd and 
it certainly is a comprehensive instrument, em- 
bracing everything froman Intermediate Court 
of Superior Jurisdiction to the prohibition 
of the wholesale destruction of canned fish and 
a close season for sealing wax. The Cabinet is 
as follows:—Premier and President of the 
Council, S. J. McLean; Ministe; of Marine 
and Fisherles, C. C. Stewart; Minister of Jus- 
tice, W. M. Boultbee; Minister of Public 
Works, T. H. Greenwood; Ministerx of Finance, 
H. A. Clark; Minister of Agriculture, T. M. 
Wilson ; Minister of Railways and Canals, W. 
E. McPherson; Minister of Trade and Com- 
merce, O. E. Culbert; Minister of Militia and 
Defence, E. Gillis; Minister of the interior, D. 
O’C. De Lury ; Secretary of State, R W. Allin; 
Postmaster-General, A. R. Clute; Solicitor- 
General, C. P. Megan; Controller of Customs, 
E. D. Carder; Controller of Inland Revenue, 
J.T. Inkster. The adoption of the speech from 
the throne will be moved by Is C. Dingman 
and seconded by H. Hewish, 

+ 


Mr. C. D. Barr, captain of the Cornell Rugby 
Football Team, spent Thanksgiving with his 
brother, A. F. Barr, ‘96, in University Resi- 
dence. Z 


The Modern Language Club held a French 
meeting last Monday afternoon ia the college 
building. The authors Halevy and Ponsard 
were treated in essays by Misses N. and E. 


Some of the delegates who recently visited 
us were considerably surprised when they 
found that the little theological school of their 
imagination developed on closer view into a 
rather good-sized, commodious Arts college, 
with as jolly and public-spirited a crowd of 
Wesley’s 
Sermons and Fletcher's Checks are not our 


There is a powerful movement on foot to 
establish a chapter of a Greek Letter fraternity 


is a pleasant little 


It Was Ever Thus. 


























Some Droll Verdicts. 





It may not be generally known to English- 
men that the law regarding Scots juries differs 
materially from that of the English. Not only 
does a bare majority in Scotland decide a 
prisoner’s innocence or guilt, but the Scots 
juries have the choice of a third verdict, viz., 
‘*Not proven,” and it ison record that a jury 
once returned the verdict, ‘‘Guilty, but *not 
proven.” 

Our English readers, however, must not run 
away with the idea that Scots jurymen have a 
monopoly of stupidity. More than one English 
jury has declared a prisoner guilty, but recom- 
mended him to mercy on the ground that 
‘*they weren’t quite sure that he did it ;” while 
a Cardigan jury once found a man guilty of 
the crime of arson, with £20 damages. 

Another dozen of ‘‘ good men and true” were 
trying a man for murder, and as they were 
apparently confused with the counsel’s argu- 
ments the judge explained that if they were 
not satisfied they could find the prisoner 
guilty of manslaughter, just as they could on 
an indictment for child murder find a woman 
guilty of concealing the birth. This intelligent 
body of men withdrew, deliberated for a long 
time, and returned into court with a verdict 
finding the man guilty of concealing the birth 
of the deceased ! 

In the case of a woman being tried for the 
murder of her infant, a South Wales jury ap- 
peared to be paying the closest attention, but 
what was the surprise to all present when, 
after all the evidence had been heard, counsel 
on both sides had spoken, and the judge had 
summed up, the foreman addressed the judge 
with: 

‘*My lord, I wish to say I am the only man 
on the jury who understands a word of 


English.” 
At that stage of the proceedings nothing 
could be done but go on, so the foreman ex- 
lainei the case to his colleagues, and, need- 
ess to say, the woman was acquitted.—Tit- 


Bits. 





The Reward of Honesty. 


A Paris cabman found a splendid turbot that 
had been left in his cab. He went at once to 
the Commissary of Police. “ Vere good, my 
friend,” said the latter ; ‘‘come back agdin in a 
year andaday, and if, in the meantime, the 
turbot has not been claimed, it shall be yours.” 
—La Croix. 


—_— oo 


Sixteen Times Married. 





Of all the extraordinary stories of female 
adventuresses, the account of the career of 
Golden Hand, a Russian woman recently con- 
demned to Siberia for life, reads most like an 
effort of fiction. 

Remarkably attractive and good-looking, 
and speaking fluently Russian, Roumanian, 
German, French and Eaglish, she had been 
married sixteen times and in turn ran away 
from each of her husbands, carrying off every- 
thing upon which she could lay her hands, 

Once before she was condemned to Siberia, 
but had not been there long before the chief 
overseer fell a victim to her wiles, married her 
and went off to Constantinople. But after a 
few months his wife bolted, and soon after was 
recognized in Moscow by a police official, who 
proceeded to arrest her. 

In response to her urgent pleadings, how- 
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ever, he delayed marching her off upon the 
spot, and, like the rest, speedily succumbed to 
her fascinations, with the result that the 
woman again escaped and lived some two 
years in Russia unmolested. 

But her sixteenth husband, after she had 
made off with the bulk of his worldly posses- 
sions, finding out who she really was, speedily 
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landed her in jail, where the lawyer intrusted 
with her defence had an opportunity of appre- 
ciating her skill as a pickpocket, When he 
went to see herin her cell she presented him 
with a gold watch and chain, as a token of her 
gratitude for his efforta in her cause. Feeling 
in his pocket he afterwards discovered that 
the watch and chain were his own. 
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By ADELINE SERGEANT, 


hi of “ The Great Mill Street Mystery,” “Jaccbi’s Wife, 
sr “ Under False Pretenses,” &c., &c. 


MARJORY’S MISTAKE 





the associations which constantly renewed the 
memory of sorrow. Here in London in the 
great wards of the hospital, where every mo- 
ment was occupied and brain and hand were 
equally busy, she had little time for retrospect, 
atid at night she was so weary that she fell 
asleep almost as soon as her head touched the 
pillow. Even Felix, when he saw her after a 





” « Sir Anthony's Secret,” 
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CHAPTER XXXVII. 

In spite of Mrs. Hyde's lamentations and 
remonstrances, therefore, Helen went up to 
town and made arrangements to enter the 
hospital almost immediately ; but when the 
decision was finally made there came upon her 
like a cloud the consciousness of one thing 
which she had yet to do, and that was to tell 
the new rector and his family that she was 
leaving Redwood. The Beilby children were 
by this time so much attached to her, and she 
was so fond of them, that the thought of part- 
ing from them was a sore trial to her ; but it 
had to be faced. She walked over to the Rec- 
tory one afternoon when she knew that Mr. 
Beilby was likely to be away from home, and 
sought out Fanny in the pretty, quaintly 
furnished drawing-room, where once Helen 
and her mother had reigned supreme, and 
where little Fanny was now mistress. But 
Fanny, nearly fifteen, looked much more fit 
for her position as lady of the house than she 
had been when she first entered that room as & 
shy child in a shabby frock, with all the cares 
of a narrow income upon her shoulders. 
Prosperity and country air bad done much for 
her, and she was by way of becoming a very 
pretty girl, as well as a capable housekeeper. 
By Helen’s own advice a daily governess had 
been found to come from Southminster three 
times a week, for lessons, and Fanny made an 
apt pupil, though she was still in the habit of 
carrying all her difficulties, small and great, to 
her friend and adviser, Helen Drummond. 

It would have given Helen a great pang to 
enter that room and see it occupied by 
strangers ; but it did not grieve her very much 
to see the Beilbys in possession. Fanny was 
reverent of the past, so anxious not to wound 
her friend by changes, that Helen had already 
been obliged to suggest various improvements 
to her, which the girl would have thought 
almost sacrilegious if suggested by anyone 
else. Mr. Beilby had bought most of the Rec- 
tory furniture when he took it over, and the 
drawing-room looked, therefore, much as 
Helen had always known it, except that her 
tavorite pictures were gone from the walls 
and the old china in which her father delighted 
no longer adorned the Indian cabinets and old- 
fashioned inlaid tables. These precious treas- 
ures were, as Helen knew, stowed away in 
boxes for her own use whenever she required 
them: but as she looked around the old room, 
shorn of its former glories, she could have 
half wished that the china and the pictures, 
and all the other little artistic treasures 
which had been her mother’s especial pro- 
perty, were back im their places, and not re- 
posing in carefully packed boxes in one of the 


attics at Redwood Hall, where they would | 


remain stowed away until 
wanted them. 

‘* And I suppose it may be years before I see 
them again,” Helen had said to herself, as she 
superintended the packing away of her old home 
possessions. 


Helen herself 


| 


| 


It was foolish, she knew, to feel | 


grieved over such a trifle, but the veriest knick- | 
knack had become a sort of relic, and she | 


grudged each one to the silence and darkness 
in which they must now repose. Almost bet- 
ter, she thought, to have left them on the Rec- 


tory walls and tables, where they might at | 


least have given pleasure to somebody's eye. 
“You have not been here for a long time,” 


said Fanny, greeting her friend effusively, and | 
making her take the most comfortable easy- | 


chair in the room. ‘I have not seen you for 
nearly a week—-but what is it, dear Miss Drum- 
mond’ You don’t look quite well, or you are 
troubled about something. What is it?” 

“It is nothing to be troubled about,” said 
Helen, forcing a smile. ** It was only that I 
was thinking it would be some time before I 
saw this dear old room again.” 

“Why?” said Fanny quickly. 
going away on a visit?” 

“T am going away, but not on a visit ex- 
actly. 
then; and I believe I shall have a holiday in 
the summer.” 

‘“*But I thought you were going to live at 
the Hall always,” said Fanny, her eyes grow- 
ing large and round. 

‘* No, dear; I never meant to live always at 
the Hall. I have not quite enough to do now, 
and my life seems alittle emp'y and barren. 


“Are you 


You are old enough to understand that, I am | 


sure, Fanny dear. I am goingaway to London 
to learn to be a nurse in a hospital, but Lon- 
don is not very far off, and of course | shall see 
you again very soon, and, I hope, very often.” 
The tears were in Fanny's brown eyes 
already, and dropping upon her cheeks, but 
Helen bent forward and kissed them away. 


**IT know you will miss me for a little while,” 
she said softly, ‘*‘ but you will soon get over 
that, though I am sure you will not forget me 


when I am away,” 


be so nice.” Fanny's voice grew more and 
more dolorous as she continued, ‘‘ And when- 
ever I was puzzled by the servants or the poor 
of the parish I had only to say to them, * Miss 
Drummond says 80 and so,’ and they gave in at 
once; and I am sure they will never give in to 
me when you are not here to back me up. 
Because, you see, father says I must not behave 
like a little girl, I must be his helper and com- 
panion, and the mistress of the house, and an 
elder sister to the children and everything, and 
it sometimes seems a great deal more than I 
know how to do.” 

“ You will grow older every day,” said Helen, 
“and you will find that every year makes 
things easier. I hope you will write to me 
sometimes, will you not, Fanny?” 

“If I may,” said Fanny grat fully, “*T will 
write every week and tell you how everybody is 
getting on.” 

“‘ And all your troubles,” said Helen, with a 
little smile. Fanny’s troubles seemed to her 
very small just then. 

“Not many people know about it, do they ?” 
the child went on, with a wistful look. “I 
suppose I may tell papa?” 

“Certainly. Everyone knows about it by 
this time. It is no secret.” 

“There he is!” cried Fanny, starting up, as 
a dark figure passed the window. ‘I will call 
him in to speak to you, and then you can tell 
him yourself.” She was out in the hall before 
Helen could stop her, and presently returned, 
leading her father by the hand. There was a 
touch of concern in the look he gave her, a 
concern which was interpreted by his words, 

‘Fanny tells me that we are to lose you 
from Redwood,” he began. 

** Yes, I am going to be trained as a hospital 
nurse. I hope” said Helen, hesitatingly, 
‘* that you do not disapprove?” 

‘“*Disapprove! Far from it; but I trust you 
are not taking up this course because you are 
unhappy at Redwood.” 

‘“‘T have been very happy indeed with Mrs, 
Hyde,” said Helen, coloring a little, ‘‘ but I 
feel that I have not quite enough to do here, 
and I want to learn how to be useful.” 

“It is a good object,” said Mr. Beilby 
gently. 

‘But isn’t it dreadful that Miss Drummond 
should go away from us?’ cried Fanny. “I 
don’t know how we shall get on without her.” 

‘** Miss Drummond has been so very kind to 
us all that we shall miss her very much,” said 
Mr. Beilby, ‘‘ but you must remember, Fanny, 
that she has something else to do beside being 
“kind to one set of people in a country village.” 

“Then you do not think I am wrong in 
going?” said Helen with downcast eyes. 

‘“‘No; why should you not go?” he said 
quietly. ‘‘ You have no ties here, and it is 
well to do all that one can for the gocd of the 
world. I wish you happiness and success.” 
He held out his hand as he spoke, and held 
hers gravely for a moment or two, looking as 
if there were something he wanted, but knew 
not exactly how, to express. It came at last. 

*““You have been very kind to my children, 
my motherless children,” he said, with a thrill 
in his voice, of which she could easily divine 
the meaning, ‘“‘and I thank you. I may say 
‘God bless you’ before you go?” 

She looked up for a moment as if to thank 
him, but her eyes were full of tears. The 
man’s kind-heartedness had vanquished the 
awkward shyness that so often stood in his 
way. His tone was almost fatherly, and the 
benediction seemed to cheer and strengthen her 
as she went on her way. Nevertheless, she 
was very glad when the farewells were spoken, 


| and she was free to depart. 


I daresay I shall come down now and 


She bad not thought that she would feel the 
parting with the Beilbys quite as much as she 
did. The new rector, who had been her 
father's helper, was like an old friend, and the 
children had become inexpressibly dear to her. 
She felt it almost hard that she could not show 
her affection in any practical way. She would 


| have been very glad to help them as she used 
| to do in the days of their comparative poverty, 


“Forget you! No, indeed !” cried Fanny, ‘but | 


I don’t know what I shall do without you, 
dearest Miss Drummond; you have been so 
good to us all! And whom shall I go to now 
when I am in trouble and puzzled abou: things? 
I shall get into all sorts of muddles—I know I 
shall—when you are not here io help me,” 

‘There are plenty of other people who will 
tell you what to do when you are puzzled. Go 
to Mrs. Hyde or Mrs. Severne ; you know how 
kind she is, and how fond you are of her little 
bey.” 

** Oh, yes, she is very kind,” said Fanny, * bat 
not kind like you, Of course she has got Mr. 
Severne and the baby to think about, and you 
always seem to think of us first, as if we were 
really important to you, and not as if you were 
just doing a kindness, I don't know what we 
shall do without you—any of us.” 

‘* You must consult your father when you 
are in trouble,” said Helen. 

“Oh, that is not the same thing,” said Fanny. 
**Men, gentlemen, you know, don’t like to be 
bothered, and they don’t always understand. 
Now you always understand, and I thought 
you would go on living at the Hall, and that we 
should see you every day, and that it would all 





but they were lifted above such need of help at 
present, for the Redwood living was a good 
one, and Mr. Beilby was, therefore, a prosper- 
ous man. 

‘They have no need of me,” she said to her- 
self, with rather a sore heart, as she went back 
to Redwood Hall. ‘*They will forget me ina 
week. It is well lam going somewhere where 
I can be of real use. I don’t mind how hard 
the work is as long as I feel it is worth doiog. 
I am sure it is good for me to be going, and I 
think Mr, Beilby thought so too, and if, 
as Felix says, the work may be too hard for 
me, I must come home again, though not with- 
out a struggle, for I don’t mean to be beaten 
easily.” 

So it was with a cheerful countenance that 
she set forth on her first lonely expedition into 
the world, and her courage did not falter, even 
though the leave-takings at the station were 
something of an ordeal ; for all the Beilby chil- 
dren were there, and various old pensioners of 
her father's had come up from Redwood to bid 
the old Rector’s young lady good-bye. But, in 
spite of her courage ané resolution, it was ex 
ceedingly trying, and she was glad when it was 
over. 

Felix had chosen the hospital that she was to 
go to, and had made various arrangements for 
her well-being. She had nothing to do but 
to settle down in the niche which he had found 
for her, and to go through the routine of her 
various duties with as much industry and 
patience as she was capable of. Certainly, her 
occupations were at first neither very congenial 
nor very interesting, and the work was some- 
times exceedingly heavy; but just then Helen 
was giad of any amount of hard work, as it 
kept her from brooding over the losses that she 
had recently sustained. The breaking up of 
her home and the death of her parents were 
not trials to be easily sustained by a nature so 
gentle and affectionate as Helen Drummond's, 
and from day to day she felt that she had 
been wise to cut herself off resolutely from 


few weeks of this sort of life, was obliged to 
own that she looked better than when she was 
last at Redwood, and that her strength did not 
seem to be too severely taxed. She was a 
favorite with the nurses, and patients, and doc- 
tors alike. She enjoyed her work and had, as 
Felix put it with a smile, evidently found her 
vocation. 

‘* But I thought you were going abroad,” she 
said to him when he came to see her in the 
recreation hour, and she went for a walk with 
him through some of the quieter London 
streets, 

Felix looked at her as she walked beside him 


and thought how well the nurse’s costume be- |° 


came her. The fair face looked all the sweeter 
when framed in the plain bonnet with its 
broad white strings, and the long cloak did not 
altogether disguise the graceful lines of her 
tail and supple figure. She looked strong and 
healthful and beautiful, and Felix felt, as he 
often did, a little thrill of astonishment with 
himself for not being more warmly inclined to- 
wards the cousin whom he liked and admired 
so much, but did not love, 

‘*T thought I was going before now,” he said, 
“‘but I have been detained. Archie Severne 
has been ill.” 

‘Did he allow you to attend bim, then?” 
said Helen. 

“Not he. We had to send for a doctor from 
Southminster,” said Felix, with a smile in 
which Helen discerned annoyance. ‘* What 
detained me was that I had to do his work.” 

* He is better now?” 

** Yes, I think so; it was only a chill, with a 
touch of fever, I think; but it was a tedious 
affair, and very wearying to his nurse.” 

**T should be afraid so. How is she?” 

**I did not think her looking very well,” said 
Felix, ‘* but that cannot be helped as long as 
she hasa husband like Archie,” and he half 
laughed and half sighed, as if trying to dis- 
guise trom Helen and from himself the bitter- 
ness of the conviction, 

** Poor Marjory !” said Helen softly. 

Felix did not answer. A vision rose up be- 
fore him of the face he loved, as he had last 
seen it, wan and worn by the cares of nursing; 
possibly, as Felix sometimes feared, by the 
irritability of the sick man and the difficulty 
of satisfying his requirements. Mrs. Hyde 
had said to him lately that Marjory was losing 
her beauty, for she was thin and pale, and 
there were shadows about her eyes and lines 
upon her forehead, but though Felix’s heart 
ached when he looked at her, it always seemed 
to him that she was more beautiful than ever. 
It would not do, however, to put all this into 
words, and so he began to talk to Helen about 
her hospital life, and led the conversation so 
skilfully away from himself and all his con- 
cerns that it was not until afterwards that she 
recollected how little she had learnt about. her 
friends at Redwood. He had scarcely uttered 
the Beilbys’ names, and yet it was about them 
that Helen would have liked to hear. Fanny's 
letters came regularly, but were somewhat un- 
satisfactory. But i’elix was so busy in putting 
her through an examination on her duties that 
she really had no time to make many enquiries 
after Redwood folk. 


CHAPTER XXXVIILI. 


It was on one of the first warm days of 
spring, and shortly after Felix's first visit to 
Helen in London, that the Squire of Redwood 
Hall came up to the pretty little house now 
occupied by Mr. and Mrs. Severne. It was a 
mild, still afternoon. The fruit trees were in 
blossom and the birds were busy with their 
nests. There was a blue mist of hyacinths in 
the woods, and every corner of deil and dingle 
was starred with primroses. 

“*Tf any day could make a sick man well,” 
thought Felix, ‘‘this is of all others the very 
day.” He almost hoped to find Archie in the 
garden, but on enquiry he found that Mrs. 
Severne was out and that Mr. Severne 
was in the sitting-room. Thithber Felix 
betook himself, and found to his amaze 
that the room had been sedulously darkened, 
windows and blinds were alike closed, and 
Archie’s form was only dimly visible on a 
couch in the darkest corner. 

** Shall I bother you if 1 come in?” said Felix. 
‘* How are you to-day, old man?” 

There was a somewhat fretful exclamation 
froin the sofa, but no very intelligible answer 
to the question. Felix came in and shut the 
door. 

‘* Headache, I suppose?” he said, standing 
beside Archie’s sofa. 

*““Yes, headache,” was the reply, rather 
gruffly. 

* You would be much better for a little fresh 
airinthe room, Why don't you come out into 
the garden and get a little wind and sunshine? 
That would take away your headache better 
than anything.” 

“That is what strong healthy fellows like 
you always say,” returned Archie irritably. 
‘* For my part I hate sunshine. I like coolness 
and quiet, and a subdued light, sometimes,” 

** Well, so do I sometimes,” said Felix good- 
humoredly, ‘‘ But can’t I do anything for 
you? What sort of a headache have you 
gor?” 

“It is almost better now it doesn’t matter,” 
said Archie, 

‘Then I think I had better open the win- 
dow,” said Felix with decision. ‘* What do 
you mean shutting yourself up in the dark like 
&@ woman because you have got a headache? 
Come out with me; you will be all the better 
for it.” 

‘1 don't suppose you know what headaches 
like mine are,” said Archie, in a tone of great 
irritation. ‘‘I wish to goodness you would 
hold your tongue. If you and Marjory would 
let me alone I should be obliged to you, but it 
is always the same; no woman can help nag 
ging, and you are as bad as a woman any 
day.” 

‘*Thanks for the compliment,” said Felix, 
quite undisturbed. “I don’t mind being put 
on a par with Marjory. See what a fine after- 
noon it is.” 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


He had pulled up the blind and opened the 
window. A flood ~f sunshine illuminated the 
little room and Archie haif reluctantly drew 
nearer to the window, leaned his arm upon the 
sill and looked out. The garden was bright 
with spring flowers, the scent of hyacinths and 
wallflower was wafted softly to his nostrils, 
and the passing breath of an April wind. The 
freshness and beauty of the scene brought in 
peace to his troubled brow. He laid his hands 
over his eyes, for the light was too strong for 
him, and quite unconsciously uttered a sort of 
moan, like that of a creaturein pain. Felix, 
standing at the window, steadfastly regarded 
him, and at this point placed his hand upon his 
friend’s shoulder. 

‘“*There is something the matter with yoa 
beyond a headache,” he said gently. ‘‘ Why 
not make a clean breast of it? ‘You'll be all 
the better for speaking out.” Archie made an 
impatient movement. He was as petulant asa 
child, 

“There is nothing the matter,”the said, ‘‘ ex- 
cept the remains of what you doctors called 
nervous shock at the time, I remember. It 
seems absurd to you, no doubt, but one does 
not easily get over the remembrance of ex- 
periences like mine.” ; 

“It is not absurd by any means, but after a 
year’s time I think you ought to be able to put 
those painful memories aside. Is it at night 
that they torment you most?” 

“ At night, mostly.” Archie’s voice was still 
sullen, but after a pause he spoke rapidly, as if 
impelled by some irresistible impulse to con- 
fession, 

‘* There is one particular nightmare,” he said, 
‘which I have two or three times a week at 
least. Last night it repeated itself in a queer 
way. I had it twice over, and then I got up 
and read so that I should not fall asleep again ; 
but, it was an odd thing, the nightmare still 
seemed tocome. Dream or vision, or whatever 
it was, while I was still awake it got between 
me and the pages of the book somehow, and I 
could not drive it away. Good heavens, Felix, 
you don’t think I am going mad?” 

** Of course not ; but I think you are nervous, 
and that perhaps your digestion may be in a 
touchy sort of state. What was your night- 
mare like?” 

Archie’s answer was next door to being unin- 
telligible. He spoke low and fast, and the 
words which Felix distinguished most clearly 
related to the clutching hands and fierce eyes 
of a man who wanted to drag him down, while 
the angry waves of « swelling sea mounted 
higher and higher around the fragments of 
wreckage on which he and other shipwrecked 
mariners had sought escape from death. 

* Ah!” said Felix, ‘‘ that is the dream you 
used to have when you were delirious. A sort 
of notion that somebody was wanting to kill 
you during that wreck.” 

“T had it then, hadI? I do not wonder. 
God knows I have never been free from it ever 
since.” He hid his face in his hands and 
groaned aloud. Felix again watched him 
silently for a few minutes. There was nosound 
save,that of the birds’ twittering voices and the 
hum of astray wild bee which seemed to have 
made its home in therow of bushy wallflow- 
ers beneath the window frame, 

‘It seems to me,” Felix said, ‘‘that there 
must be some foundation for this dream of 
yours. Was it suggested by something you 
saw or heard duringthe wreck of the Aurora?” 

‘If there were,” said Archie, with a restless 
movement, “I do not see any good in recalling 
it.” 

‘There is this good, that by telling the inci- 
dent you might dissipate your midnight vision. 
It is probably because you won't face the re- 
membrance fairly and clearly that you are 
haunted by it, and I thiok I have some clue as 
to the incident which impressed you so 
strongly” 

He spoke with deliberate quiet and calmness ; 
but Archie gave a great start, and lifted his 
face suddenly from his hands, a face which had 
g-own suddenly white, as if his whole being 
were shaken by some sudden fear. 

*““What do you mean?” he stammered. 
** How—what do you know?” 

**I think I told you that I met a man in New 
York called Strangways——” 

“IT never heard of him on board the Aurora,” 
Archie interposed hastily. 

‘*No, Ido not suppose so ; he called himself 
on board by another name. He was a steerage 
passenger like yourself and was known as 
Jeremiah Strong. 

A sort of shudder passed through Archie's 
frame. Felix felt satisfied that he had hit the 
right nail on the head. Archie must have 
witnessed that terrible scene between Strang- 
ways and the man who had robbed his daughter 
of her last remaining chance of life, and the 
horror of it had impressed itself in some 
peculiar way upon his brain. Felix had often 
said to himself that he did not understand 
Archie, and this touch of hyper-sensitiveness 
seemed to him somewhat inconsistent with the 
young man’s character. But, after all, he had 
seen too much of human nature to be very 
much surprised by any of its contradictions, 

“You knew the man?” said Felix, in a iower 
voice. 

‘““Yes, I remember him,” Archie acknow- 
ledged with a gasp. The lower part of his face 
was again hidden, but Felix saw the drops of 
perspiration standing out upon his forehead. 
He pitied Archie for this stress of emotion, but 
he was quite convinced that the only way to 
rid him of his nightmare was to induce him to 
face that terrible memory courageously, and to 
resolve that he would be in its thrall no more, 
Therefore he pressed his point. 

‘*I have often wondered whether you saw 
anything of him during the voyage; at any 
rate, I suppose you were wich him on the 
wreck for some part of the night ?”’ 

“Kach man for himself,” interposed Archie, 
in a curiously strained voice. ‘‘ You do not 
expect that under those circupistances one 
could rake much notice of what was going on 
around one,” 


“I do not know,” said Felix. “I should have 
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imagined that one’s senses would have been 
sharpened at such a time; and the story that 
Strangways told me was so terrible that I 
think you must have seen or heard something 
of what passed.” 

‘*Can’t you hold your tongue?” said Archie, 
with sudden roughness, ‘I have told you over 
and over again that I won't talk about that 
night. The sooner 1 forget it the better.” 

* You will forget it all the more speedily if 
for once you would speak out,”. said Felix 
sternly. *‘* You are giving way, brooding upon 
it, making a fool of yourself. Do you suppose 
you are the only man in the world who has 
been shipwrecked and seen horrible sights? 
Pull yourself together and be a man.” 

**I do not know what you want me to say or 
do,” said Archie, shamed as it seemed, into 
some sort of acquiescence. ‘‘I can’t see the 
slightest good in raking up all the painful inci- 
dents of that shipwreck. Why, that man—. 
that man you speak of,” he went on, lifting 
his face while his eyes dilated with a curious 
expression of mingled horror and fear, ‘‘ that 
man was fool enough to think he could save 
his daughter by putting a life-belt round her, 
She was half dead already; she had not the 
slightest chance; but a strong man—a swim-, 
mer—the belt was of some use to him !” 

** Ah, that is a thing I was coming to,” said 
Felix. ‘* You saw it, then? Some brute, it 
seems, took the life-belt forcibly away from the 
girl and used it himself. I do not like to think 
of that old man’s face when he told the story, 
and for the sake of our common humanity I 
sincerely hope that the ruffian did not find the 
belt of much use to him,” 

Felix could not see Archie's face, but from 
the nervous twitching of his fingers he conjec- 
tured that the scene had made a great impres- 
sion upon his mind. It was in a husky voice, 
very unlike his own, that Archie presently said, 
in a confused and stammering way, ‘‘ You said 
the man—that man—was alive in New York. I 
never thought he would get safe to !and.” 

**No, it is a most remarkable escape,” ‘ said 
Felix ; ‘‘his arm was broken, and he wasa 
great deal bruised and battered, but he was one 
of the very few picked up and brought to land. 
The girl, of course, was drowned. Well, from 
what you tell me of your dreams, Archie, I sup- 
pose that is the scene which repeats itself. I 
can imagine that that old fellow, with his 
fierce eyes and his helpless agony of rage, could 
not easily be forgotten. Now just tell me—I 
ask for the sake of confirming my owntheory— 
do not you in your dreams confuse yourself 
with the man who took the belt? Do not you 
feel as if yon had committed the crime, and the 
old man’s hands were stretched out to clutch 
your throat, and his curses were lighting on 
your head? My dear fellow, it is a very com- 
mon experience, and you need not worry your- 
self aboutit. Your only danger lies in your 
brooding over it so that it muy become a fixed 
idea, which—-to put it very plainly— would be 
the first step towards a form of mania which it 
might be difficult to cure. That is why I tell 
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you that you had better look the thing fairly in | Hadn’t I myself to think of, and Marjory, too? 
the face and try to combat it.” But for the old man’s eyes and those bony 
** What is there to see ?” cried Archie, with a | fingers of his, which tried sv hard to get at me, 
- despairing groan. ‘* You do not know what I should have forgotten the whole thing long 
you are talking about. And yet—don’t you | ago. I do forget it in the daytime, but at 
understand? Don’t you know the truth? It | night he comes back, and I go through it all 
is no use talking to me about mania; things | again, and hear him calling down vengeance 
are bad enough without that. I was the man!” | upon me aad see the hatred in his eyes, Teach 
There was again a sudden silence. It was | me to forget that night, Felix, and I will thank 
the turn of Felix to start and even to turn.pale, | you all the days of my life.” 
He made an involuntary step backward ; then ** You had better put yourself entirely under 
his voice changed, and he looked at Archie’s | my care,” said Felix practically, ‘‘and see if I 
bowed head with an expression of mingled pity | can’t cure you. Do not be afraid. We will 
and comprehension, make you forget. I will stop that dream from 
“Do not say such things, man! You have, | coming ; see if I don't.” 
as I thought, let the thing get hold of you too He spoke cheerily, and gave the young man 
much, Rouse yourself, Archie! It is a delu- | an encouraging pat on the shoulder. It was a 
sion, a dream, like your other dreams. We | delusion, of course. Poor old Archie! To think 
know very well—Marjory and I—that you are | of his keeping it to himself all this while! But 
not a coward or a villain. Do your best to | the cheerfulness of his tone seemed to produce 
forget that dream of yours, and these fancies | no reassuring effect upon his friend. In fact, 
will soon fade from your mind.” Archie scarcely seemed to hear his words. He 
He spoke in perfect good faith. The very | roused himself from his dark reverie and mur- 
idea that Archie could possibly have been guilty | mured, ‘“‘I thought that old fellow must be 
of so base an act wae too terrible to be enter- | dead. I thought it must be his ghost or some- 
tained. He could only be sorry for the suffer- | thing that haunted me in this way. Do you 
ing which such a delusion would entail. It | say that he is alive—alive in New York, and 
would have been easy at that moment for | that he told you his story?” 
Archie to seize his advantage, and to treat his * He did.” 
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I'll let him see,” muttered our peasant. “ What 
is it you want?” he shouted. ‘Clear out this 
minute, or I'll make short work with you!” 

No reply. 

‘*You won’t get out of the way?” roared the 
drunken man. “Then take that!” 

So saying, he brought his stick down heavily 
on the tall shiner that adorned the stranger’s 
head ; he then gripped him round the waist, 
lifted him off his feet, and threw him with 
such vehemence to the ground as to dis- 
locate every bone in his body. The figure lay 
breathless and without motion at the feet 
of his assailant, who became increasingly 
alarmed as the true state of affairs began to 
dawn upon him. “Mercy! I’ve killed the 
man!” he at length exclaimed, and hurried 
away, trembling in every limb. Next morning 
Simmesbauer awoke with a racking pain in his 
head, but when the remembrance of the pre- 
vious night’s adventure gradually dawned 
upon him he sprang out of bed and into his 
clothes, and marched out of the house before 
the police were op his track. Once more he 
took his way across the fields, and, after 
proceeding half a mile, he saw betore him the 
cherry tree under which the deed had been 
perpetrated, 


own statement as a momentary aberration of 
mind ; but he had lost his self-control, which 
had been maintained only through the silence 
which he had failed to break. Now that Felix | has found me dead or alive. I thought the 
had broken down the barrier reticence was 


impossible. 


““I tell you,” he said, hoarsely and excitedly, 
‘* that I know what I am saying as well as you 
do. I took the belt from the girl ; the old man 
had told me to put it round her and I refused ; 
The girl 
could never have been saved; why was my life 
But for that life- 


why should I blame myself for that? 


to be thrown away as well? 


harm. I see now that it is all to come,” 


balt I should have been drowned; to throw | cushions, 


away one’s life for a sentiment, what was the 


use of that ?” 


carried more conviction to his mind than 
Archie’s bare assertion of the fact ; but still he 
Let Archie talk his delusion | better let me alone.” 

He lay haggard and motionless for some 
minutes, and Felix leaned against the window 
frame, musing over the story he had heard. 
He was relieved when, after a considerable 
period, Archie again moved and spoke—this 


did not believe. 


out—that was the notion which presented itself 
to his mind. It would probably die away in its 


own time. 


* The girl was unconscious,” Archie went on, 
“I believe she was dead already, 


hurriedly, 


or dying. No woman could stand the exposure | time in a more natural voice. 


of that night. It was a mere mad fancy of 
the old man to think that she could be saved. | he asked. ‘‘I have been having that dream of 





ANOTHER PORTONATE LADY! 


The Pearl of Great Price Found After Three 


Years of 


Mrs. Wheeler says: 


Suffering ! 


‘“‘I am now blessed with perfect digestion, I 


sleep well, and altogether I am a different woman.” 


The iron fetters of disease must yield when 
the sick and suffering use that marvellous life- 
renewer, Paine’s celery compound, The cur- 
ing and healing: properties of this t medi- 
cine are such, that victory always follows in its 
train. The galing bonds and chains of disease 
that have baffled physicians and common patent 
medicines are always removed when Paine’s 
celery compound is fairly and honestly used by 
the sufferer. 

It matters not how wearied and worn out by 
caeasing & man or woman may be, we assure 
them of relief, sweet rest and cure. If your 
physician has labored with you for weeks, 
months or years, and has failed to secure for 
you the blessing of health, do not despair and 
consider your case hopeless. There is life for 
you in Paine’s celery compound; it has cured 
thousands who were in a worse condition than 
you are now in ; surely it can meet your neces- 
sities and wants, 

The past and present record of Paine’s celery 
compound is a maryellous and inspiring one. 
Numberless testimonials vouched for by clergy- 
men, lawyers, magistrates, and other prominent 
men in our own Canada, amply prove that 
Paine’s celery compound is elevated far above 
all other medicinal agencies in virtue and true 
healing power, 

It is made to save lives, andnot simply ¢o sell. 

Paine’s celery compound produces the 
strongest proofe—the best testimonials—ever 

ublished in the world, Every cure is genuine ; 

© cured people are about us, they are our 
neighbors and friends, and alwaye ready to 
vouch for every word that is published in the 
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peo neapesting their cases, 

To-day we are permitted to give the puplic 
another wonderful proof of what Paine’s celery 
compound can do in the work of banishing 
disease and sickness, 

Mrs. E. R. Wheeler of Windsor Mills, P.Q., 
whose portrait appears above, is a lady who is 
well known and respected in her town. She 
had suffered for three years, and only found a 
cure when she used Paine’s celery compound. 

Mrs. Wheeler very kindly writes for the 
benefit of those who are suffering, and who 
have met with disappointments and failures by 
using medicines that peseess no virtues, 

It is worthy to notice that Mrs. Wheeler's 
statement is endorsed by a prominent and re- 
spected clergyman. Mrs. Wheeler writes as 
follows : 

“T have been trouble with indigestion, 
sleeplessness and general debility for about 
three years; I have been under the care of 
doctors and have used medicines for a long 
time, but could not find relief from suffering. 
Your Paine's celery compound was er re 
commended to me, and I finally decid to 
give it a fair trial. I am astonished at the 
great benefits I have received by using your 
medicine. I am now biessed with perfect di- 

tion, I sleep well, and al ther I am a dif- 
erent woman. I most cheerfully recommend 
zone Paine’s celery compond to all that suffer 

m any of the troubles I have experienced, 
as I am sure it will give them instant relief.” 

Rev. J. E, Cox, of Windsor Miiis, vouches 
for the above as follows :—‘' I hereby certify 
that the above statement is correct.” 





“Then,” said the young man calmly, “I might 
as well cut my throat or put a bullet through 
my head, for that man will never rest till he 


worst was over,” he said with a slight shud- 
der, ‘“‘and being dead he could do me no more 


What could Felix say in face of so strong a 
delusion? He waited and watched with doubt- 
ful eyes, while Archie, raising himself and 
moving back from the window, flung himself 
once more on the sofa, from which he had been 
reluctantly dragged, and hid his face in the 


“You had better let me stay here and not 
drag me out into your cursed sunshine,” he 
Felix recoiled. The justification of his action | said, in a muffled voice. ‘I tell you that old 
man will find me here one of these days, and 
will have his reckoning, as he said. You had 


**I say, haven’t I been talking nonsense?” 


think I am quite responsible for what I say.” 




















words had produced an uncomfortable sensa 


that Archie was not capable. 
(To be Continued.) 





English Opinion) 
Railway and Commercial Journal, of Feb 
roads, says: 


extends to 171,000 miles, which, compared with 
our 20,000 miles, is big.” 

After commenting at considerable length on 
the comparative merits of various American 
= he closes with this remarkable sen- 

ence : 

*“*The New York Central is no doubt the best 
line in America, and a very excellent line it is, 
equal probably to the best English line.” 





Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. 2 Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor’s time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4 Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studied. 


Mariz A.O.—Your writing is very fair, but lacks firm- 
ness. You'll never make it better by self-depreciation. 
Brace up, my girl! You are honorable, {careful, discreet, 
rather lacking in hops and ambition, alittle tempersome 
and worth; ofimprovement. See anewer to M G. 


Isopst —This is a decidedly formal person, of deliberate 
and conscientious ways, some tendency to idealism, a firm, 
matter-of-fact and careful method, extremely honorable 
aud truthful, cautious in bestowing affaction, reasonably 
hopeful and of some originality, some ambition, not neces- 
sarily selfish, moves her to action, and disturbs the admir- 
able calm of her well ordered mind. 


Los ImeeetaLe —You are of brilliant imagination, much 
ambition, generosity and impulse, a little self-will and an 
abundant energy. You are adaptable, buoyant, a lover of 
beauty, have great intuitive perception, variable tempersa- 
ment and extreme perseverance, good sequence of ideas 
and much regard for the impression you make. I 'think I 
should never grumble at my studies, if they were all as 
good as the five I have had so far this morning. Exch was 
perfect in ite way. 

M.G.—I think you have not read the rules.| I have made 
a rule not to study scraps of letters, eepecia'ly when sent 
by persons of the opposite sex to the letter writer. It is 
not a fair use to make of your correspondence, my friend. 
Your own writing shows perseverance, self assertion, a 
very heavy and decided will, rather a kiad nature, but not 
particularly sensible or cultured. You can be loving and 
loyal, and would probably be constant, having a slight 
tendency to look on the dark side. Your ideas are clear 
and logical and your discretion excellent. Self-preserva- 
tion ie a strong trait ; temper is pretty good. 

Usrurt Tus Fans —So you'd like to know if you are 
clever? Well, you believe you are ; isn’t that enough ?j You 
have bright imagination, some facility, good ambition and 
a rather ex cessive senee of the ludicrous; you love novelty 
and ought to be a good traveler ; are impulsive and warm 
hearted ; while your character is not on quite such grand 
lines ae your friend’s, you are far above the average in 
originality and brain power. I should fancy you were 
related, you two; if so, papa has his hands full, but hae 
reagon to be proud of hie daughters. Iam consumed with 
curiosity to hear the seoret. Please let me have it, as the 
studies tay, in the next issue. 


Cockirs ALL ALIve —A very magoetlo, bright and clever 
personality, full of vitality, force and ambition, adaptable, 
brave and candid, with great determination, love of the 
beautiful, some humor and sympathy, vivacious and frank 
in manner, born to be a leader. Thank you, my dear, for 
a study euch as seldom gladdens my eyes. If there were 
more American girls like you, I should certainly go in for 
Annexation, but then, you say you're dying to be a Cana- 
dian. What are our young men thinking of, that they 
don't make you one’? The only possible fault I can fiad in 
you ie a disposition to be too emphatic over small matters. 
If I were as you opine, a very young man, of the giddy 
kind, I should perhaps not love you eo much ag I do, for my 
worship would be rather tempered by awe. Bye-bye! 


Guratvins, Himedale —I have another of your name 
somewhere. The fact that your writing looke different at 
different times, only denotes facility and a rather sensitive 
temperament. I should not think the change would effect 
it from agraphological point of view ; its characteristice are 
so strongly marked, they'd be sure to appear always. For 
instance, nothing would make you methodical, nor capable 
of a long continued struggle for a desired end, you are 
good-tempered, impatient, fond of beauty and probably 
i terested in some defiaite art etudy. You area little in- 
clined to despond sometimes, but your nature is far from 
melancholy. You dearly love luxury and ease, and are a 
trifle inclined to be self-absorbed and desirous of approba- 
tion A for eful character, in need of repose and self-die- 
cipline to develop ite beet side. 

Dott —I: don't thiok your former letter can have 
reached me. If you had repeated your question about the 
Oivil Service Exam., I might have answered it now. If 
there is anything you wish to know about it, kindly let me 
hear from you and I will answer it immediately. The 
editor of this colama is never too busy to attend to the 
questions sentin That's the business of the editor's life. 3. 
Your writing showe energy, impulse and a slightly erratic 
will, apt to spend foros without conside,ation. The lines 
indicate lack of gentioness and conciliation but are pre- 
sumably a youthful specimen, acd time should rub cif 
their crudeness. Thought, braia-power and some force of 
will are shown, with rather strong opinions tenaciously 
held, I am eure, with practice you would succeed in the 


A writer in Herapath’s London, England, 
ruary 6, 1892, in an article on American Rail- 


“The railway system of America is vast. It 


A heavy load seemed suddenly to fall from 
Felix’s heart. In spite of himself, Archie's 


tion of doubt. He was glad to be restored com- 
pletely to his former opinion that Archie had 
brooded so long over the horrors of the ship- 
wreck that he had at last come to identify 
himself with the unknown ruffian who had 
committed a crime, of which Felix felt certain 


be attracted by your opposite in all these traits and you 


‘*Ha! there’s the hat,” he said. “What ld 
Brcky SHarrs.—How dare you maeqa * 1 ae 
skirts of a woman pereon, oie ie, os \ hen ‘ pions piece of toggery, a relic of the last conteny, 4 
too! I am surprised at you. That wae a nice way to should say. And there’s the murdered man !” 
spend a rainy evening! Well, tere goes for the result, So saying, he stooped down to look at him, but 
though I warn you that foreign orinks and curly-kews | Suddenly rose again to his feet, danced about 
sometimes make a queer graphological study, You are| With wild delight, and exultingly cried: 
simple and trathful in your dealings, able to make the best | “‘ Hooray! I'm no murderer ! No need to run 


studies you name. You have quick perception, constancy 


of circumstances, careful, somewhat well taught and both away! Why, it’s only a—scare-crow | ”— 
imaginative and original in thought. You are fond of Hemortetieehe Blatter. 

social intercourse and would require sympathetic friende, 4 
and some patience for your understanding. You are am- 
bitious, hopefal, candid and rather cautious in speech, 
extremely sensitive to beauty in any shape and capable of 
warm and jealous affection. You would in all Probability 





Just So. 


Magistrate— You were taken into custody for 
being drunk and disturbing the peave? 

Prisoner—J ust so. 

M.—You must have been taking too much 
rum? 

P.—Just so. 

M.-—The policeman picked you up out of the 
gutter? 

P.—Just so. 

M.—You were very violent on your way to 
the station, and even went so far as to strike 
the policeman? 

P.—Just so. 

M.—For this offence I hereby commit you to 
prison for six months, 

P.—What ! six months’ imprisonment ? 

M.—Just so.— Veber Land und Meer. 


will idealizs her iato the fates only know what of an angel. 
I wish you good luck. 


May.—What a shame to keep you 80 long awaiting your 
answer! Well, my dear, bicycle riding ig over for thie 
season anyway, but in any case you could not have had a 
lady instructor. What's the matter with having a man? 
No lady could teach you so well, bacause ladies are not 
strong enough, and their skirts impede them, and for a 
variety of other reasons. I hope you've learned before 
now. However, if you hayen’t, let me know in the epring, 
and I will tell you about the best wheel, the best in- 
structor and what both will cost you. 2 Your writiog 
shows rather an unformed and scattery character, desti- 
tute of method end concentration, but with great persiet- 
ence and no end of energy. You love pretty things, are 
sympathetic and a trifle sharp in temper ; love social plea- 
sure, and while not markedly clever, are sensible, honest, 
and deservedly popular. I hope you will ride straighter 
than you write, little woman, or I'd hate to try and pass 
you in a tight place. 





Talking Out of School. 
Servant maid—Please, ma’am, the parrot has 
been saying another lot of fresh words 

FoorsaLL PLAYsR —1. Not even to decide a bet could I 7 
put you in by July 8th. I hope if you win the bet, at this Mistress (to lady visitor)— Yee, my Jokko is 
late day, that you'll excuse me for not obliging you. I’ve very teachable : it listens to every word that 
had all sorte of reasons urged upon me for an early delinea- my dear husband speaks to me. (To ser vant)— 
tion, but yours quite takes the cake. Did someone bet1 | What did the creature say? 
wouldn’s do you out of your turn? I rather think I’ve Servart maid—Shut up, you old besom ! 
done you before, haven’t I, under another name’? The Tableau !—Zesehalle, 


For Colds, 





ters. 2. Your writing shows energy, judgment, vivacity, 
social instincts, rather a hasty speech, some ideality, care 
of details, and a wish for approbation. You try to do 
what ie right, and if you fail, you are not liable to break 


your heart overthe matter. You are business-like and Coughs 
matter-of-fact, of reasonable affection, pretty fair temper, ’ Begs 
without any marked ambition, but a generally sensible C roup, Influenza, and 
wish not to be last. On the whole, a pretty level-headed, s-hitis 
but not remarkable young man Bronce hitis, 
use 





A Tale of Horror. 
Black clouds were flitting across the sky ; the 





bells in the village steeple had just chimed the 
midnight hour, when Simmesbauer wended his 
way home from the neighboring town, where 
he had indulged in copious potations after sell- 
ing his corn at a fairly good price. To shorten 
the distance he struck across the fields, and 
was not far from his native village when sud- 
denly his further progress was barred by a 


dark figure, with outstretched arms, standing Prompt to act, 
in front of him. 


“Sakra! The fellow’s after my money, but Sure to Cure - 
caacien ARQUETTE 
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PAINTING THE ROSE 
We are not painting the rose when we say that 


BABY’S OWN SOAP 


is the best ever manufactured for the nursery. 
Its perfume is delicate and it wil) not harm the most tender skin. 
Try it for the nursery and you will agree with us. 
The Axsert Totter Soar Co., Montreal. 
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sme ome But After Your Trade 
PARISIAN STEAM LAUNDRY 


67 to 71 Adelaide St. West "PHONE 1127 


BRANCHES-—93, 729 and 434 Yonge Street 
Also 1360 Queen West and 724 Queen East 
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Short Story Writing. 


ITERATURE is the worst taught sub- 
ject in the whole educational 
system of Ontario—not that 
pupils do not spend much time 
over it in high schools and col- 
leges, and even in_ public 
schools; but there being no 
definite aim in view no uniform 

result is attained. Two men may take the 
same course in literature, yet one will know 
ten times as much as the other without being 
called. upon to reveal it. All education is 
utilitarian, either immediately or remotely, 
and the study of literature is calculated to 
broaden the mind, impart culture and facili- 
tate expression by tongue and pen. The prac- 
tical part,of the study of literature is to com- 
prehend the nature of its construction, so that 
one can write with fluency and in a manner 
sufficiently conformed to the mode to make 
oneself intelligible to all. I am not going to 
write a school essay on literature, but am, from 
the newspaper office point of view, going to 
present a few facts to show the relation of 
schoois to current literature. 

It is a common printing-house statement 
that no two men would punctuate the same 
column of reading matter in the same way, 
and that no woman in the worla would punc- 
tuate the same column alike on two separate 
occasions. Be this true or not, it is true that 
every writer who punctuates at all has ideas 
peculiarly his own, and there is no accepted 
authority for settling disputes. I would be will- 
ing to stake a lot of money on the statement that 
if I sent an unpunctuated manuscript of one 
thousand words to Prof. Grant of Queen's, 
Prof. Caven of Knox, Prof. Loudon of ’Varsity, 
Prof. Clark of Trinity, and tothe editors of six 
of the leading magazines of America, no two 
ot the lot would punctuate the article in pre- 
cisely the same way. If the article were sent 
to the principals of the Collegiate Institutes of 
Ontario I would still risk my money on the 
statement that no two of them would punctu- 
ate it alike. If any believer in our educational 
institutions considers this a libel, he may take 
me up and we will put it to thetest. The 
universities are turning out Masters and 
Bachelors of Arts by scores every year who are 
equipped with only one punctuation mark—a 
dash, which they use for everything: period, 
comma, colon, semi-colon, parenthesis and 
whatnot. In time the compositors in the 
printing offices will hold the only uniform 
system of punctuation extant; already the 
average compositor could lecture the college 
faculties and teachers’ institutes on the sub- 
ject. This is the first point in which practical 
literature is not taught, but skimmed over. 

Ninety percent. of the population in Ontario 
can read and write, according to the latest 
Government report on the subject, and proba- 
bly twenty-five per cent. of these make more or 
less pretentious efforts at writing fiction. The 
other seventy-five per cent. write letters to the 
press occasionally. The punctuation in all 
this mass of matter is abominable as a rule. 
But that point has been disposed of. The 
treatment of the plots chosen for short stories 
is nearly always inartistic and unpardonably 
raw. One writer will start his little story with 
a descriptive introduction as exhaustive 
and minute as those with which Sir 
Walter Scott began some of his big 
books, Ano’her will introduce you first to the 
hero, telling you his height, his weight, his 
Christian name and whom he was called after— 
lugging in a lot of particulars about this 
supernumerary third person—describing his 
eyes, his nose, his hair, his success at college, 
his popularity with all classes, his charity to 
the poor, his love for Angelina; then you will 
be introduced to Angelina, her points noted, 
her lineage traced, her virtues enumerated ; 
then the old friend of the two families ; then 
the villain and a host of other people, one after 
the other, until you fancy you have got hold of 
the catalogue and pedigree of a slave auction, 
Another writer will string together a con- 
tinuous relation of events without resting 
place or pause, the whole thing sounding when 
read like the evidence of a tiresome witness in 
a law suit, allowed to tell his story in his own 
way. Very few seem to admit that there is 
any art in story-writing, and fewer show that 
they have searched for the rudiments of the 
art. The schools appear to take no cognizance 
of the art. The tendency of the time is so 
strongly towards the consumption and conse- 
quent production of fiction, that the rudiments 
of the art of story-writing should be taught, 
along with the rudiments of book-keeping. 
This would not clog the market but would 
relieve it, for the great majority would realize 
their unfitness, while the few would have their 
talents properly directed. As it is now, all go 
ahead, groping blindly without guide or 
method—the many after innumerable rebuffs 
and failures being ejected bodily from a pur 
suit they never would have entered had they 
understood its nature; the few gaining by 
years of experience and trial the preliminary 
equipment that might have been acquired ina 
few months of training. A student whose 
bent is poetry may take an art course, and, with 
application, equip himseif for his life-work, for 

there are essays and comparative studies innu- 
merable to his hand. But there is no organ- 
ized routine for studying the art of creative 
fiction. The student is drilled to declaim 
flery passages from this or that writer; he is 
told to admire certain dramatic portions of 








another writer as unequaled in its kind ; but 
all the efforts of teachers to instruct and stu- 
dents to acquire instruction, are scattered, 
random, haphazard. The graduate sends the 
editor a story designed to agitate the world, 
and the first ten pages of the foolscap on, which 
it is written are devoted to introducing the 
characters, while three suffice for the story 
itself. It is like building a thousand dollar 
pedestal for a plaster-cast worth one dollar. 

If some man would make a special study of 
the art of writing fiction and start an academy 
for imparting instruction in the creative and 
constructive branches of the subject, he would 
be entitled to government aid, the hearty co- 
operation of the press, and would soon collect a 
lot of pupils. A month at such an institution 
would either justify the literary aspirations of 
a pupil or dispel them, to his lasting comfort. 

As it is now, a great many of those who could 
create something worth while are too diffident 
and self-conscious to attempt it, while hosts of 
those who, under no circumstances, could con- 
tribute one new idea to the existing stock, are 
whacking away to the terror of the editorial 
profession and the dismay of helpless readers. 
Letters are constantly received at newspaper 
offices reading'something like this : ‘‘ Enclosed 
find a short story entitled A Mad, Mad Love. 
It is my first attempt and I hope it will suit 
you. I would like five dollars for it.” It seems 
that even school-children no longer consider it 
any honor to have a story inserted in a good 
paper; they demand pay for a firstattempt. A 
newspaper can, through a syndicate company, 
buy the Canadian right of short stories by the 
best known writers in England and the United 
States for five dollars apiece. Yet a novice 
sending in his or her first attempt will ask 
pay, and the same pay as the syndicate ask for 
stories by T. Quiller Crouch, Rudyard Kip- 
ling, James Payn, Alphonse Daudet and others 
equally talented and famous. I do not 
believe that anyone who has the courage to 
send his or her ‘first attempt” to an editor is 
gifted with sufficient perception or delicacy of 
character to ever amount to anything as a 
writer. One who can thus force his first 
attempt forward, instead of hoarding it in 
secret, is deficient in soul. From what I have 
read and from what has been confessed to me 
by the few successful story writers whom I 
have met, I find that as a rule those who in the 
end attain success are those who write, not for 
the press at the start, but for their trunks. 
They write and write and store away, now and 
then reading back, and, as directed by their 
improving taste, correcting, re-writing or des- 
troying, until, their talents matured, something 
is nervously sent out into the world. The 
ambitious young person who has none of this 
delicacy should turn to some vocation in which 
self confidence will bring quick returns. 

This article is already too long, and I have 
only indicated some views on the matter. This 
office is constantly receiving manuscripts to be 
“criticized and returned.” To beginners and 
many who are quite old in sin no better advice 
could be given than this: Store your writings 
away for a year and criticize them at the end of 
that time. You will destroy three out of every 
four of them and find it necessary to re-write 
the fourth one. If you do not see occasion for 
destroying or re-writing your manuscripts 
after the lapse of a year, then destroy them 
anybow and conclude that you are too deficient 
in taste and originality to attempt story- 
writing: you will have stood stock-still fora 
year without hatching a new idea. Next week 
I will growl at the poetic contributor. 

MACK. 





The Drama. 


HE Black Crook is making its 

periodical Canadian tour, and I 

saw one act of it last Tuesday 

afternoon. Incidentally it might 

be remarked that I counted 

nine daily newspaper men 

within fifteen feet of where I 

sat, and the remaining daily 

journalists of the city were probably scattered 
in other parts of the.pit. I am told that the 





same gentlemen were present in bulk on Mon- 


day evening, I know they were at the Tuesday 
matinee, and it is probable they continued to 
attend all week. You know it is hard to de- 
cide just whether a play is immoral or not, 
and newspaper men wish to be fair. I per- 
ceive fine Roman heroism in the way the 
reporters of the city press immolated them- 
selves for the public good. After witnessing 
every performance during the week from the 
front seats with microscopic glasses, [ think it 
is their cautious opinion that the play is vulgar 
and semi-indecent. However, if the local 
manager could induce The Black Crook to 
remain a week longer and give nine more 
performances, the newspaper men would no 
doubt be able to announce a definite conclusion. 
As for me, I entered at the commencement of 
the second act and made a virtuous escape at 
the next fall of the curtais, treading on the 
toes of an old lady next me, who sat there ren- 
dered perfectly dazed and dumb by what she 
had just seen. Perchance she was not a 
theater-goer, but went there to decide once for 
all whether the theater is an evil or a, good 
thing. In such a case she must have formed a 
very damaging opinion, and will hereafter con- 
demn even the dialogues of a Sunday school 
anniversary. 


The one big purpose of The Biack Crook is to 
be as vulgar and indecent as the law will 
allow. It pays—nothing pays better. Those 
who admire things indecent are always ready 
to pay for their gratification ; but educate one 
of these fellows, convince him that his tastes 
have been gross, his ideas vulgar, and what 
will this remodeled man do with his spare 
dollar? Will he put it on the collection plate 
ata Y. M. C. A. song service or buy with it ad- 
mission to a scientific lecture? Not quite. 
When you were praying over and educating 
him you included all plays and theaters ina 
common condemnation, and deprived him of 
the means of entertainment natural to him, but 
you could not give him a taste for science or 
pound into him the idea that he should 
pay a dollar for spiritual songs. He cannot 
go to a good play for entertainment—what will 
he do with his dollar? Why, the new 
and sanctified man wili throw his influence 
into the scale for good, and, actuated by 
motives similar to those of Iaspector Archi- 
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bald and the newspaper reporters, will pay 
out his dollar like a little man to see The 
Black Crook. He wants to see it so that he 
can condemn it, so that he can agitate for its 
suppression, so that he can fortify himself in 
the contention that the theater is wicked and 
evil and abominable. And the manager of the 
company takes his dollar and pays it in salary 
to the girl who, with a Queen Anne ruffle on 
her waist in lieu of a dress, pivots on one toe 
and points with the other straight into the muz- 
zle of the sanctified man’s operaglasses, Thisisa 
succinct history of a regenerated man’s dollar. 
The girl no doubt uses it to buy anew and 
more transparent suit of tights. 
* 


. The staging of the piece is beautiful, nothing 
more charming to the eye has been seen here 
for along time; but why in the name of com- 
mon sense do not the two leading giris learn 
to dance? They simply jump and hop and 
pivot and kick without grace or ease or object. 


They might come out and announce themselves |. 


in this way : ‘‘ We will now give you a repre- 
sentation, as near as the law will allow, of two 


naked crazy women.” 
* 


A missionary whose field is in the extreme 
limits of the Canadian North-West informed 
me this summer that whea he first: entered his 
mission he found every Sunday devoted to 
horse-racing and drunkenness, and that scarcely 
anyone could be induced toattend church. He 
became convinced of the impossibility of 
making any headway by the ordinary methods 
of a minister, so when the next big race was 
announced he went to oneof the principals. 
** Look here,” he said, ‘‘ I consider it unfair for 
you to hold that race on Sunday.” “ Unfair! 
How?” ‘Well, I am a clergyman and could 
not go to a horse race on Sunday. These races 
are about the only sport up here, and I should 
be given a chance to witness them. Hold the 
races on Saturday or Monday and I can be pres- 
ent.” The sporting people at once changed the 
date, and since then no races or drunkenness 
have occurred on Sunday. The parson attends 
every race and his presence serves to prevent 
a great many things that formerly marked 
the even's, On the other hand, the whole popu- 
lation turns out each Sunday to church. Who 
can in this case question the wisdom of his 
course? I will go the length of using a word 
that will set opposition in arms, for people are 
roused by slogans, as in more savage days— 
temporize with evils that cannot be overcome. 
In the matter of plays, if religious people would 
admit a difference between a drama of no bad 
tendency and one that is bad; if they would 
countenance and encourage the good, the bad 
could soon be suppressed ; whereas by oppos- 
ing, all the evil ones flourish behind the defences 
thrown up against the unjust attacks made 
upon those that are clever and charming and 
unobjectionable in every way. Mack. 

* 


Those who enjoy clean, sweet comedy have 
been sorry to find that Roland Reed has been 
takenill at his hotel and prevented from appear- 
ingat theGrand for the greater part of the week. 
Mr. Reed is much admired in Toronto, and it is 
hoped that, as announced, he will be sufficiently 
recovered to stage his new piece Dakota on 
Friday night and Saturday afternoon and 
evening. If he is, he will surely be greeted by 
big houses. 


a. 

An event of more than usual’ interest is the 
forthcoming visit of Russell H. Conwell, the 
well known preacher, author and orator of 
Philadelphia. Mr. Conwell is to-day one of 
America’s most popular platform speakers, 
and almost the last of the stars who made the 
platform brilliant in the days of Gough, 


Beecher ‘and Chapin. He is in constant de- 


mand in all parts of the country and cannot 
respond to one-half the calla he receives. His 
large income from his lectures has been wholly 
devoted to the benevolent work of educating 
the poor. Mr. Conwell will deliver his master- 
piece entitled Acres of Diamonds, or, Where to 
get Rich and become Great, at the Pavilion on 
Tuesday, December 12, constituting the third 
number in Kleiser’s Star Course. 
* 


Mrs. John Drew will be at the Grand next 
week, Paul Kauvas at Jacobs and Sparrow's, 
and Gus Hill's World of Novelties at the 
Academy of Music. 





The Wiles of Woman. 


SMALL boy in great glcom sat on the 
front steps of a vacant house. Noth- 
ing outward appeared worthy of his 
consideration. His gaze on abstrac- 
tion was concentrate1, dignified but 

final. His well preserved clothes suggested 
the attentions of a mother and the smoothness 
of his hair indicated that her last ministrations 
had been recent. Round the curner appeared 
& young man who spent his time in investigat- 
ing physical phenomena as seen on the way to 
business. He was struck by the unusual sight 
of asmall boy at rest. Had it not been, how- 
ever, for a trivial circumstance this perambu- 
lating philosopher might have neglected a unique 
opportunity. As he was hesitating, a hook- 
and-ladder dashed down the adjacent 
street car tracks. The investigator was 
about to pursue with the enthusiasm of 
research when he paused, ready for flight. 
The small boy for a moment fixed an awakened 
eye on the exciting red of the disappearing fire- 
wagon, then returned to contemplation with- 
out an appreciable struggle. Recognizing the 
importance of this indication, the investigator 
approached strategically. 

** Not going to the fire?” 

The boy raised sad eyes,dim with inward 
debate. ‘‘ No,” he answered with bitterness, 
“Tam not,” 

* Feeling sick?” 

‘** Mentally,” he replied, ‘*I am.” 

The perambulating philosopher sat down 
suddenly on the door-steps beside him, quite 
willing to wait until the small boy was able to 
express his own bitterness, 

** Women are——” 

*The deuce, I agree with you,” exclaimed 
the philosopher eagerly. 

The boy looked at him with a sour 
smile. ‘‘ Not all of them,” he replied with a 
touching mental reservation in his eye. The 
philosopner agreed with chastened celerity. 
‘* You are right, not all of them.” 

“Since I was born,” began the small boy, 
with the emphasis of grief, ‘‘my mother has 





been at me to take 
off my hat to wo- 
men. I don’t know 
what good it does 
them; I'd like to 
see them take off 
their own hats.” 

“So should I, 
Think of the hat 
pins !” interjected 
the philosopher «. 
with unholy mirth. 

Till * to-day I 
never did it ; I did- 
n’t like to.” His 
tones appealed for 
sympathy. 

** Neither did I. 
I remember well 
the feeling of ex- 
posure, the shock 
to one’s nerves.” 

“There was a 
lady, she shall be 
nameless,for,whom — 
I had a great re- 
gard. She made 
no secret of her 
attachment to me. 
To-day I mether. I 
thought to gratify 
her and took off 
my hat. She didn’t « 
see me. When I 7 
explained the cir- f 
cumstances to my mother, she said, * Never 
mind, next time she will see you.’ Next 
time!” exclaimed the small boy grinding his 
teeth. ‘‘I shall never take off my hat to a 
woman again.” 

The philosopher pressed his quivering hand 
with tears. 

‘““Ah, my young friend,” he said, his voice 
trembling with admiration and regret, ‘* what 
a career lies before you! I envy you. This 
comes too late for me. Long ago I compro- 
mised myself, I bowed my neck to the yoke. I 
shall hear of you in after years.” 

And recollecting the exigencies of life and 
business the perambulating philosopher hur- 
ried down the street. PENNY. 


If You Love a Pretty Woman: 








Don’t be in haste to tell her so. On the other |. 


hand, don’t be backward; she admires bold- 
ness. 

Don’t ask for a kiss ; take one. 

Don’t call more than six or seven times a 
week; other fellows want a show, and she 
intends they shall have it. 

Don’t waste time and breath hinting at how 
much you are worth; she already knows that 
or you would not be there. 

Don't call other women handsome ; say good- 
looking, or passably so. 

If you have conceit, leave it at home—any- 
where ; don’t bring it with you; if you do, you 
will leave regretting that your anatomical con- 
struction prevents your kicking yourself. 

Don’t fora moment entertain the idea that 
she does not play and sing remarkably well; 
believe that she does; stick to it stoutly, vali- 
antly, and you will have taken a step in ad- 
vance. 

Don’t write your name opposite every dance 
and every waltz on her programme; she may 
admire you—love you even—but she likes other 
fellows too. 

Don’t ask her if she would like to go to the 
opera; get your tickets and ask her when you 
shall call—she never refuses. 

Don’t be surprised if you discover that she 
has little conscience ; rather consider yourself 
lucky in having found any. 

And last, but not least, if you are poor and 
love a pretty woman, drown yourself, It’s the 
easiest way out. WILL WILD. 





His Revenge. 





When Scheffel was staying in Italy for the 
senefit of his health, he received from a friend 
in Germany an unstamped letter containing 
nothing but the following words: ‘‘ I am quite 
well. Yours truly ——.” Annoyed at having 
to pay the double postage, the poet packed a 
boulder stone of enormous weight in a case, 
and despatched it to his friend without paying 
the carriage. The latter, in the belief that the 
package contained something of considerable 
value, willingly paid the high transport charge, 
and opened the case. His feelings on opening 
it may be better imagined than described. On 
a label affixed to the stone he read as follows: 

“On receipt of the news as to the state of 
your heaith, my heart was relieved of this 
load.” —Frauenzeitung. 


—_ 





A Wearisome Task 


An addle-pated statistician has taken the 
trouble to work out the following calculations : 
A daily visitor to the Chicago Exhibition, de- 
voting five minutes to the inspection of each 
article on view from the time of its opening in 
the morning to the hour when the gates are 
shut, would take twenty-two years in going 
through the whole of the exhibits, A fitting 
comment on the fabulous development of 
modern exhibitions.—Schnitzel und Spane. 


An Unmistakable Symptom. 





(In the porter’s lodge)—Your landlord has 
gone mad, I hear? 

‘* Yes, ma’am, we took him off to Charenton 
yesterday.” 

‘* Who would have thought it? And how did 
you find out that he was wrong in his head ?” 

‘* There was no possible doubt whatever; he 
had lowered the rents all round !"—Le Patriote, 


—- 





Her Ingenuity. 


He was indistinctly conscious that the chrys- 
anthemum on his coat matched her glorious 


ing. 

* Alfred,” she whispered, timidly as he rose 
to go, ‘‘won't you leave me a token upon 
which I may look and remember our vows?” 

With lowered glance she waited. 

“Dearest,” he rejoined, bending his head 
until his lips touched her brow: “on the mor- 
row I will place upon thy finger a ring.” 

She smiled in sweet resignation. 

“ Very well,” she said bravely; ‘I suppose 


| 
| 
tresses. 
Yes, she would be his. He was not dream- 
a string will answer until then.” 





Dec. 2, 1893 





Riding upon the Goat, with enow-white hair, 
I come the laet of all. This crown «f mine 
Is of the holly ; in my hand I bear 
The thyreus, tipped with fragrant cones of pine, 
1 celebrate the birth of the Divine, 
And the return of the Saturnian reign ;— 
My songs are carole sung at every shrine, 
Proolaiming ‘‘ Peace on earth, good-will to men.” 
LONGFBLLOW 





A Great Canal 


For Saturday Night. 

Listen, all ye money makers, listen schemers, fakire ; 
Listen, each and all having influence with the voters, 

For {a the scheme which I unfold there ie a mine of gold, 
There is health for the city and wealth for ite promoters. 





Listen, ye philanthropic who with patience philosophic 
Labor for the common weal with zsal and generosity ; 

A echeme I have been planniog above the zeal of Manning, 
None but giant intellects can graspite ponderosity. 


It would have a consequence so immediate and immense, 
Language is inadequate, it lacks the power of telling, 

With Vanderbilte disgusted and Yankee railroads busted, 
In the ruins of Chicago bate and owls would make their 


dwelling. 
Only think cf our progression and the end of this de- 
pression, 
For the boom which we should start would be a hum- 
per, 
Sure New York would dwindle down to a quiet country 
town, 
Where the béauty, rank, and wealth couldspend the 
summer. 
It would Britaiu’s backbone fracture, she would cease to 
manufacture, 


And subject her idle fields to careful tillage, 
With a fleeing population, trade and commerce in stagra- 
tion, 
Mighty London would become a country village. 


It must not be defeated, I shall see the scheme completed, 
I’m really almost confident, in fact I'm sure I shall, 

For of all the schemes proposed, not a single one disclosed 
Is comparable in grandeur to this wonderful canal. 
Toronto. ROLanD. 


In the Street Where I Live. 


Ia the street where I live, at the end of the town, 
There is never « rattle of wheels up ana down ; 

But the lullaby music of rustling leaves, 

And the chirrup of snug little birds in the eaves ; 
While the apples, that hang in the trees o'er the lawn, 
Are as red as the sun when he leers through the dawn. 


And the sunshine is filtering ever between 

Old nature’s own blending of orange and green ; 

For the leaves, in the clear autumn-time are as gay 

Ase the dress of the little mise, over the way, 

When she tripe—with that charm that demureness can 
give— 

To the little gray church in the street where I live. 


There are eyes gray and tender, and eyes blue and sweet, 
That look through the windows that face on my street ; 
And a pleasure there is, when the bours grow late, 

In watching the lovers who hang o'er the gate, 

And whisper such nothings as lovers will give, 

In the shadows that fall in the street where I live. 


In the street where I live—ah, ‘tie many long years 
Since I lived there in truth ; and ’tis only through tears 
I can eee the old place. For the street it has grown 
Till the highway is paved, and the the houses are stone ; 
And tis only in dreame, when the stars glimmer down, 
That I live in the street at the end of the town. 

— Charles Gordon Rogers in the Independent 


The Woman of the Fnture. 


The Woman of the Future—Ah! Her record will be clean, 
She'll not fool mankind with petticoate, 

Nor frills, nor crinoline ; 

But pantaloone will gird her, 

By galluses secured, 

And she'll emc ke and grow some whiskers, 

And her life will be insured. 


The Woman of the Future—Her mete mpsychosis then 
Shall rid Mother Earth of dudelete 

And apologies for men 

Promethean bolts she’s] handle, 

Acd will slay before the Lord, 

All the bums who are too tired 

(For) to work for bed and board. 


Oh Woman of the Future! Wor thee the tailors wait, 
Thou'lt wear ‘em a6 we wear ‘em, 
And inorease in fighting weight; 
Thou wilt raise no seed for Moloch, 
Thou'it make politicians hump, 
Thou wilt wrestle with the devil, 
And chase bim round the stump 
Gro Morrattin Our Monthly. 


The Freight Train, 


How I love to watch the local 
Winding up around the hill 

In the sunrise of the morning, 
When the autumn air is still, 

And the emoke like loosened tresses 
Fioate away above her back, 

And to hear the chuks, chuka, 
Chuka, chuka cf the stack. 





The man who rides these mountains, 
Whose flery steed of steel 

Drinks at nature's flowing fountaine, 
Must inevitably feel 

A divine and peerless peinter 
Spread the acenes along the track, 

While he hears the chuka, ohuka, 
Chuka, chuka of the stack. 


In the solemn hush of midnight, 
When hie pilot ploughe the gloom, 
From a hundred hills wild roses 
Send their subtle sweet perfume 
To the weary, weary watcher 
Whose lamps light up the track, 
And a hundred bills give back the 
Chuka, chuka of the stack, 


Ob ! how I mies the music 
Of the whistle and the bell, 
And the drumming of the furnace, 
More than any tongue can tell | 
And the mighty, massive mogul 
Alwaye seems to call me back, 
With her chuka, chuka, ohuks, 
. Chuka, obuka of the stack 
—Cy. Warman in N. ¥. World. 
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Between You and Me. 


THINK a good many of us, at all events 
those of us who wield the pen for a 
livelihood, wili look back upon the 
past summer as a season of acquaint- 
ance making. We got to know vari- 
ous shining lights; whose writings now 
take on new interest, and of whom it 
has been necessary for us to form en- 
tirely new opinions. Not to mention those 
two antipodean extremes, Mr. Walter Besant 
and his sister-in-law (one of his things-in-law, 
as the funny man in Scribner's calls his relations 
by marriage), whom we have met here in our 
own city, there are numerous well known men 
and women with whom we have hob-nobbed 
in the West, and who have, like ourselves, 
returned to their homes and again settled 
down into the traces of -weekly work. Mrs. 
Fenwick-Miller’s woman’s column—or rather, 
being an English column it is called a Ladies’ 
Column—as one skims itover in the London 
Illustrated News seems twice as intelligible 
since one has felt the very firm grasp of the 
writer's large, well-cared-for hand. When she 
writes fashions one recalls her varying appear- 
ances in her handsome black gown of rich silk, 
with a delicate pale blue feather boa and a sweet 
English bonnet of forget-me-nots, as she made 
her gracious answer to the introduction to the 
woman’s congress, or in a shirt-waist of blue 
cotton, with a hideous Eton jacket and skirt of 
blue serge,and a Mary Jane hat, whose ugliness 
beggars description, as she took her turn at 
salaaming before the Countess of Aberdeen in 
the Canadian building. Never did a woman 
suffer from her gown as did the clever writer in 
the London News on that last occasion. Another, 
but a very different sort of woman, was Lucy 
Stone Blackwell, in her uncorseted rotundity 
of gray silk or decent black, who made many of 
us smile by the account she gave of her first 
Bloomer costumé and the Boston small boys. 
She has gone to her home, too, but it is a Home 
where costume doesn’t seem to be a serious 
consideration. Susan B. Anthony has also 
been met and discreetly let alone by peaceable 
Canadian scribes. And various foreign dames, 
in seedy and ill-fitting gowns, but with a soul- 
fashion which captured. me entirely, have told 
of their thoughts and troubles and travails in the 
far-off corners of Greece and Bohemia and 
Italy. Athens seems quite adjacent when I 
recall the earnest chatter of the bright Athenian 
editress who had such advanced views of wo- 
man’s rights that her handsome husband 
ground his teeth in horror at her; and 
Paris and its prisons grow quite neighborly 
when sweet white-haired Madame Bogelot links 
her armin mine, and walks up and down the 
Palmer House corridors with me; dear old 
Prague, with its wonderful quaint corners, and 
statues, and bridges, and chapels seems but a 
day's journey while I talk with the dearest, 
brightest little delegate of them all — the 
Bohemian—Josephine Zulmar. Denmark will 
never be strange again since a tall, blushing 
golden-haired Danish girl laughed with me 
over her speech in the congress on the Maitri- 
monial Prospects of the Modern Young 
Woman. A baroness has asked me to her home 
in Stockholm, and Copenhagen holds a friend 
whose heart is as large as her shoe, and that is 
out of all proportion to beauty's rules. We 
who love people more than things have rich 
harvest in such a season as that just concluded, 
and for us it stands out brightly as a time of 
discovery, commemorating the discovery of 
our own land by delightful finds from every 
corner of the world. 





The papers say a handsome young Brabmin 
is creating noend of excitement among females 
in the West, to whom he is teaching Theosophy. 
Two or three of them have written to him, 
informing him that they are led to become his 
wives, and giving him notice of their readiness 
to follow aforesaid leadings. If he has only 
two or three to dodge he will be lucky. Poor 
Paderewski has two or three score of worship- 
pars, who do not aspire to his hand but 
prostrate themselves and kiss his coat-tails and 
his patent leather shoes. Even Oscar Wilde 
had his little court of feminine fools, and every 
handsome actor, or beetle-browed pugilist, or 
gallant soldier, or degraded murderer gets 
bouquets and notes and is sighed after by 
someone who should be soundly spanked or 
shaken. The handsome Brahmin has my sin- 
cerest sympathy, for the female of the West 
generally gets what she wants or makes some- 
one suffer for her denial, and, unless in addi- 
tion to his Theosophy he has the amazing 
power and adroitness of the Indian magician 
who bewildered us last summer, he will find 
himself being marched up the aisle to the 
strains of some Wagner or Mendelssohn wed- 


ding march before he knows where he is, 
7 


** Nothing to be thankful for?” cried a bright 
creature to a tired.out, over-worked person last 
week. “ Well, aren't you thankful the cholera 
didn't come? Aren't you thankful we don't 
have Anarchists in the opera house? Aren't 
you thankful you don’t live on Church street or 
in Hamilton? Aren’t you thankful for any of 
these great blessings? Oh! yes, I guess you 
didn’t think, did you?” And the over tired 
person looked more tired than ever and allowed 
these were things to be thankful for, except 
that if the bright young creature wouldn't 
mind, he rather liked livingin Hamilton. And 
the bright young person promptly recalled the 
last clause and said with a laugh, ‘“ Don't 
tell, but really I liked it myself once!” 

a 


It was in the hall of the Orphan Asylum, The 
mother, with quivering lips and yearning 
eyes, stood looking at her little five-year-old, 
who was newly admitted to the orphanage. 
Ian her arms she held a two-year-old, who 
was too young to be taken into the Home, 
and the elder child listened as she murmured, 
** Kiss sissie now, an’ we'll be going.” The 
five-year-old realized that she was to be left 
behind, Fright, amazement, remonstrance 
unloosed her baby tongue. ‘Oh, mama, I 
don’t want to stay, you won’t leave me here, 
who'll mind the baby when you're busy?” 
The mother’s voice failed, she turned quickly 
away, but the matron said brightly, “I’m glad 
you're good at minding babies ; there's a dozen 
in there want someone to look after ‘em.” 
The five-year-old shut her lips tight and peeped 
through the door. “In here?” she said 
curiously, * Yes, goin and count ‘em !” said 
the matron carelessly, and the five-year-old went 


in. The mother slipped blindly out with tears 
falling on her baby’s pink face, and in half an 
hour the new little Home girl was bossing 
her dozen juniors in a game of the kinder. 
garten, and she has been too busy minding 
them ever since to miss her own little sister- 
child at home. 


* 

We are apt to think small potatoes of this 
world’s possibilities and when the dearest 
ideal or loved one or good thing is lost, to say— 
like the baseball men—‘ Three out all out.” 
But they aren’t, and there are always a dozen 
things waiting to fill up the gap left by one. 
This is fact, not fancy, and facts are sure things 
to tie to, and something like this I thought as 
I took in the episode of the little Home girl. 

Lapy Gay. 





Adventure with a Canadian Lynx. 


The species of wildcat known as the ‘‘ Cana- 
dian Lynx” is one of the most dangerous of the 
feline tribe, and, in the pioneer days of Western 
Ontario, was the most dreaded of all the 
denizens of the Canadian forest. Even at this 
late day, when thickly wooded glades have 
given place to cultivated fields, there is an 
occasional lynx to be found in the backwoods, 
but the animal is rapidly becoming extinct. 

In the fall of 1870 when all the glories of a 
beautiful Indian summer were beautifying 
the earth, and the crimson and gold leaves of 
the maple spread a variegated carpet upon the 
sward, I had a memorable encounter with a 
lynx, which at that time were sufficiently 
numerous and aggressive torender it dangerous 
to be abroad after nightfall. I was then about 
ten years of age, sturdy and well built for my 
age, as became the son of a settler, and was 
accustomed to “ roughing it” from my infancy. 

I had been sent to the nearest neighbor’s, 
some two miles distant over a corduroy road, 
upon some trifling errand, and, in play- 
ing with the neighbor’s boys, had not 
noticed the approach of night until the 
sun was beneath the horizon. Then I 
suddenly realized that it was high time 
for me to be home, and I hurriedly said 
good-night and started upon my lonesome 
homeward walk. But I walked very little. 
Visions of lynx and darkness frightened me 
into a lively trot, and being barefooted I made 
pretty good time. Once I emerged from the 
heavy forest that lined each side of the way I 
would feel comparatively safe, for I would then 
have the clearing on my father’s farm aiong 
one side. 

When a few yards from the clearing I heard 
an ominous cracking of branches above me 
just a few feet in advance. I knew only too 
well what that meant and sprang forward in 
wild terror. A minute later and I heard some- 
thing drop heavily to the road, and glancing 
fearfully over my shoulder my worst fears 
proved only too true. A huge lynx, even as I 
looked, had sprung forward after me over the 
rough logs and as we burst into the struggling 
moonlight of the clearing I could see his short 
ears, long, lank form and strong legs bounding 
clumsily after me. I gave myself up for lost, 
my bosom was bursting with fright and breath- 
lessness, when athought came to meas if by in- 
spiration. I remembered that over in the plowed 
field to my right there stood a log barn with a 
deep cellar, in which roots were stored in the 
winter. If I could only reach it first I would 
be safe. Acting upon the impulse, I sprang 
lightly over the rail fence, just as the lynx was 
almost upon me, and ran swiftly down a furrow 
towards the barn. My sudden change of route 
somewhat disconcerted Mr. Cat; but for a 
moment only. He leaped the fence at a bound 
and started across the plowed ground after 
me. Ihad gained a little on him, however, and 
as I was running in a furrow where the ground 
was hard,I had the advantage of the lynx, who 
was floundering along over the soft, tilled soil. 

I reached the welcome shelter of the barn 
first, but none too soon. I ran to where a trap 
door in the floor led down a few steps to the 
cellar, and, hastily raising it, had just time to 
go down and pull it after me, when the lynx 
bounded in at the open door. It paused a 
moment, doubtless wondering where I had dis- 
appeared to, and began to sniff about on the 
floor, endeavoring to trace me. Its sense of 
smell was infallible, and led it directly to the 
trap door. It gave a low growl of delight, 
and proceeded savagely to try and scratch 
up the door. Its instinct told it that I was 
in hiding undernea’h, and it required all my 
strength upon a short rope fastened upon the 
under side of the trap door to prevent its tear 
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ing up the somewhat loose door and wreaking 
its baffled rage upon me. It whined and 
growled in a low, vindictive manner that fairly 
froze my young blood, but after a time it 
gradually became quiet, until 1 was hardly 
sure whether it had gone away or not. 

It was not a pleasant prospect to think of 
spending the entire night there in the cellar 
kept prisoner by a lynx, but there seemed no 
way out of it. The continued quietness above 
my head encouraged me in the idea that it had 
given up the chase and gone back to its forest 
haunts. As the hope of escape grew upon me 
I resolved to lift the door just a little way and 
take a peep, and if I found the coast clear make 
a bolt for home. So slowly, gently, cautiously, 
I began to raise the door, and seeing nothing 
to alarm me raised it up several inches, But 
I had been tooconfident. A rush of hot breath 
was upon my cheek, and a lithe paw shot 
quickly through the narrow opening, and I 
felt several sharp claws clutch and embed 
themselves firmly in the shoulder of 
my strong, homespun coat. As quickly as 
possible [ drew the trap door shut 
agaim upon the lynx’s leg, and pulling down 
on the rope, squeezed the imprisoned paw with 
all my might. How that cat did howl and 
snarl and gnaw; and [ chuckled to think he 
could not get away, for his claws were firmly 
entangled in the strong fabric of my coat. 
But we each had an elephant on our hands. 
I could not leave the lynx and the lynx could 
not get away from me. We would both have 
been willing then to say ‘‘good-night” and 
separate, but we were helpless, The animal 
struggled vainly for a while to free itself, 
and my arms ached from the position in which 
I had to stand and the continued strain upon 
my muscles, and the tension of my mind when 1 
thought of my situation was terrible. But at 
last the lynx grew tired of struggling, and sat 
quietly down with an occasional low whine or 
savage snarl when I squeezed its leg harder 
than usual in my efforts to find an easier posi- 
tion. 

The awful possibility that I might have to 
sit there till I starved to death appalled me, 
but calmer thoughts told me that my father 


would search for me and inevitably look 
in the barn. They might even be 
searching for me now. Hark! What 
was that? A whistle? Yes, the notes 


of ‘Annie Laurie” in my father’s well 


night, as I sometimes did. Nearer and nearer 


” 





gnown whistle came floating over the still} 
air, and I knew that he must be going to the | is ; 
neighbor's to see if I had remained there all| side.of the road is always cleaner than 


it came, and then I began to call him and yell 
as loudly as I could. This alarmed my com- 
panion the lynx, and it also began to yell and 
howl and snarl, until between us we raised a 
perfect bedlam in the quiet night. 

Such a racket coming from the old barn at 
that hour of the night would have caused many 
a man to take to his heels, but my father was a 
sensible man and not superstitious, and, more- 
over, he recognized my voice, and, I may ven- 
ture, the animal's also. He had a lantern and 
gun with him, as a matter of protection, and as 
he came into the barn a glance and my voice 
told him how matters stood. Setting his 
lantern down and lying flat upon the floor him- 
self, so that the shot would not pass through 
the trap door, he put that cat out of its misery 
in no time, and, incidentally, myself also, 

And considering what might have happened, 
I have reason to remember my boyish adven- 
ture with a Canadian lynx. 


Seaforth, R. J. DunsmMore, 





The Other Side of the Street. 


T'S funny how different the other side of 
the street is from this side. Sometimes 
the houses are finer, the pavements bet- 
ter, nicer people live across the street. 
But when we live there ourselves, why 

then the other side is rather low, and we, in 
slang parlance, have no use for it. 
such a short time to forget that we lived on 
the other side, and we no sooner give up look- 
ing longingly across than we look over with a 
sort of gentle sadness on the unfortunate 
denizens of the common houses opposite. 
They really ought to be pulled down, you 
know—such a disgrace to the street—and we 
wonder what the landlord is thirking of to 
keep such apologies for houses standing. We 
shouldn't worry, for you know it is just pos- 
sible that if they were rebuilt we might be on 
| the wrong side of the street, and that wouldn't 
be pleasant. Strange that & contrast of this 
kind goes such a long way towards making us 
happy, but we do not seem to be perfectly 
happy unless we are better off than somebody 
else. Of course we do not admit this, for we 
are sure that we don’t rejoice in anyone's 
poverty, whatever you may do; but all the 
same it makes a difference, and we feel far 
more comfortable when we are just a little 
better off than the folks across the way. 
Out in the country, when’ the 
ankle-deep, the path on the 
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badly to get over to it. After we have, by 
dint of great effort and an extensive use of 
quotations from profane writers, got into and 
over the mud, it is just the same thing, only 
we kick ourselves for crossing and wonder if 
there is rea)]y another fool quite as big as we 
are. I speak in the plural number, becauce I 
dcn’t like to be personal ; it hurts my feelings, 

Then there sare women and hens, particularly 
hens, They always want to cross the street, 
especially if there is anything in sight that 
might run over them. Women, that is, some 
women, take a delight (hens would if they 
were big enough) in crossing just in front of a 
rig driven by a male man, making him pull up 
short and take the risk of smashing his repu- 
t ation for piety into smithereens by the use of 
various profane, under-the- breath ejaculations 
which are really necessary under the circum- 
stances. 

“‘On the other side of the street” is a great 
place, especially when you live there and can’t 
find it. ‘“‘Jhust acrosh-e-street” is a very 
definite answer to the cop, who is willing to 
put you in the way of getting home instead of 
calling the patrol. He does not live in this 
city, but if he did he would find some difficulty 
in locating the precise locality designated, par- 
ticularly if he met you in Tannery Hollow or 
the subway. Some fellows are never in this 
condition, but—well, those who have been there 
know how it is. 

If you are unfortunate enough to live just 
across the street from your best girl you get 
into all sorts of scrapes in consequence. She 
knows every time you go out and of course you 
don’t always go tosee her. She wouldn’t want 
you if you did; still, girls are such unreason- 
able creatures, that every time this happens 
you catch fits, all on account of living on the 
other side of the street. If you were on the 
same side she couldn’t see you, and this &p- 
plies to lots of other things, It is the man 
across the street who is rough to his wife and 
children, and is a miserable sort of a fellow in 
consequence. If we lived next door we would 
hear the provocation and make allowances for 
him, as we do for ourselves under similar cir- 
cumstances ; while if he were on some other 
street he would be a jolly good fellow and all 
sorts ofa nice man. It does not do to be near 
your shrine too constantly, and I would advise 
all young men to fight against all temptations 
of bright eyes across the street. Girls should 
be just as careful, and should rositively not 
have a friend (male) or a “dear friend” (female 
just opposite. 

Talking of best girls ‘‘ reminds me” of one I 
went to see one evening. She wasn’t mine, 
but I thought she was, and that amounted to 
the same thing, until she married the other 
fellow; as they usually do in my case. But 
I went to see her. She lived just 
out of town. There were no sidewalks and the 
night was dark, and of course I was on the 
wrong side of the street. She was on the 
other, and the mud lay thick between. My 
boots wore that peculiarly bright yet placid look 
that only results from frequent polishing, 
and I wanted her to see them in all their 
effulgence. Should I cross or go home? I 
crossed, and bore the evidences of my decision 
into the presence of two smiling nonentities 
(they are always smiling nonentities in such 
cases) who had known enough to wear rubbers. 
Then I wished [ hadn't. ‘Oh, why left I my 
home, why did I cross?” etc. But ’tis ever 
thus; we are not content with this side, 
unless we are priests or Levites, and not many 
of us have strength of mind to pass by on the 
other side. I often think of the trouble those 
two saved themselves by the subjugation of 
their curiosity, and envy them their strength 
ot mind. Of course, I try to emulate them, but 
my curiosity, like the Samaritan, gets the 
better of me and I cross over. Some people 
point to this action of the Samaritan’s with 
pride, and I have heard it used as a text fora 
sermon and alluded to as a beautiful trait of 
character, but it was only curiosity. He 
wanted to see what was the matter with the 
man, so that he could talk about it. Perhaps 
he was a reporter, and wanted a scoop; any- 
way, he got himself into trouble and expense 
as well, for he couldn’t leave the poor duffer in 
a hole like that even if he had been out with 
the boys and got cleaned out. Any one of us 
would have helped him in the same way, if we 
had only been curious and taken the time. 

That's the trouble, we don’t care what be- 
comes of those on the other side of the street. 
It is rather low, unless we are missionaries, to 
be interested in other people's concerns, and 
besides, we haven’t time. It’s hustle or get 
left nowadays, and naturally we hustle, for the 
man who gets left is a poor sort of fellow and 
always lives on the wrong side of the street. I 
wonder if the time will ever come when this 
terrible rush and drive will be over, when 
there won’t be any “ other side of the street,” 
orif there should be, those of us who live on 
the best side will forget all about the difference 
and act as though all men were born free and 
equal, and any man’s or woman’s best is the 
best there is. 

We men are too much inclined to put women 
on the other side of the street, simply because 
they are women. And yet women and hens 
are considerably alike, as far as crossing the 
street is concerned. 

With all of us the other side of the street is 
not this side, nor would we like it if it were. 
This, of course, is [rish, but most of us under- 
stand Irish, Weare ever trying to get across. 
Sometimes we succeed and feel that we are 
really over, but oftener the street seems turned 
around and the side we left is still the other 
side to us, It’s a good thing to want to get 
over into something better, and I hope we'll 
always keep on trying. Only don't let us look 
across disdainfully, or with an anxious »ye. 
Either feeling is bad for us, and while they 
last we are not likely to reach the realization 
that it is all one street and must have its other 
side, BEN. 


The Pioneer of the Pacific. 











The first steamer to plough the waters of the 
Pacific, the paddle wheel Beaver, was built in 
England for the Hudson’s Bay Company in 
1835, and made her way via Cape Horn to the 
Columbia (then the Oregon) river shortly 
afterwarde, She was used in every part of 
British Columbia’s vast waterways for more 
than balf a century, and was wrecked close to 
Vancouver City not ong ago. The citizens of 
that portion of the Dominion look upon the old 
vessel with affection ; and it is on record that 
the natives, when she first appeared, ran away 
into the bush, to escape the “ Devil's big fire 


canoe,” 
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other end of the room, 
He knew enough round games to have 
started a small purgatory. Just as you were in 
; the middie of an interesting discussion or a 


‘The Boy We All Know—The Man We All Know—Who Minds Everybody's Business While | delightful tete a.tete with a pretty woman, he 
Neglecting His Own. 


It has been told me, by those-in a position to 


know, and I can easily believe it, that at nine- 
teen months of age he wept because his grand- 
mother would not allow bim to feed her with a 
spoon ; and that at three anda halfhe was 
fished, in an exhausted condition, out of the 
water-butt, whither he had climbed for the 
purpose of teaching a frog how to swim. 

Two years later he got his left eye perma- 
nently injured, showing the cat how to carry 
kittens without hurting them ; and about the 
same period was dangerously stung by & bee 
while conveying it from a flower where, as it 
seemed to him, it was only wasting its time, to 
one more rich in honey-making properties. 

His desire was always to help others. He 
would spend whole mornings explaining to 
elderly hens how to hatch eggs, and give up 
an afternoon blackberrying in order to sit at 
home and crack nuts for his pet squirrel. Be- 
fore he was seven he would argue with his 
mother upon the management of children, and 
reprove his father for the way he was bringing 
him up. 

Asachiid nothing afforded him greater de- 
light than ‘* minding ” other children—or them 
less. He would take this harassing duty 
upon himself entirely of his own accord, 
and without hope of reward or grati- 
tude. It was immaterial to him whether 
the other children were older than hintself 
or younger, stronger or weaker ; whenever and 
wherever he found them he set to work to 
‘*mind” them. Once, during a school treat, 
piteous cries were heard coming from a distant 
part of the wood, and, upon search being 
made, he was discovered prone upon the 
ground, with a cousin of his, a boy twice bis 
own weight, sitting upon him and steadily 
whacking him. Having rescued him, the 
teacher said : 

‘“*Why didn’t you keep with the little boys? 
What were you doing along with him ?” 

* Please, sir,” he answered, ‘‘I was minding 
him.” 

He would have “ minded” Noah if he had got 
hold of him. 

He was a good-natured lad, and at school he 
was always willing for the whole class to copy 
from his slate ; indeed, he would urge them to 
do so. He meant it kindly, but inasmuch as 
his answers were invariably quite wrong—with 
a distinctive and inimitable wrongness, pecu- 
liar to himself—the result to his followers, 
from a labor-saving point of view, proved emi- 
nently unsatisfactory, and with the shallow- 
ness of youth that, ignoring motives, 
judges by results, they would wait for him 
outside and punch him. 

All his energies went to the instruction 
of others, leaving none for his own purposes. 
He would take callow youths to his chambers 
and teach them to box. 

‘* Now try and hit me on the nose,” he would 
say, standing »2fore them in an attitude of de- 
fence, ‘‘don’t be afraid. Hit as hard as ever 
you can.” 

Then they would hit him ; and, as soon as he 
had recovered from his surprise, and a little 
lessened the bleeding, he would explain to 
them how they had done it all wrong, and how 
easily he could have stopped the blow if they 
had only hit him properly. 

Twice at golf he lamed himself for overa 
week, showing a novice how to “drive,” and 
at cricket on one occasion I remember seeing 
his middle stump go down like a nine-pin just 
as he was in the very midst of explaining to 
the bowler how to get his balls in straight. 
After which he had a long argument with the 
umpire as to whether he was in or out, 

He has been known during a stormy channel 
passage to rush excitedly upon the bridge in 
order to inform the caprain that he had “ just 
seen a light about two miles away to the left,” 
and if he is on top of an omnibus he generally 
sits beside the driver and points out to him the 
various obstacles likely to impede their pro 
gress, 

It was in a ‘bus that my own personal 
acquaintanceship with him began. 
ting behind two young ladies when the con- 
ductor came up to collect fares. One of them 
handed him a sixpence, telling him to take 
them to Piccadilly Circus—which was two- 
pence. 

“No,” said the other lady to her friend, 
handing the man a shilling, ‘‘I owe ycu six- 
pence; you give me fourpence and I'll pay for 
the two.” 

The conductor took the shilling, punched two 
twopenny tickets, and then stood trying to 
think it out. 

‘* That's right,” said the lady who had spoken 
last; “‘give my friend fourpence "—the con- 
ductor did so—"* Now you give that fourpence 
to me”—the friend handed it to her—‘' and 
you,” she concluded to the conductor, “give 
me eightyence. Then we shall be all right.” 

The conductor doled out to her the eight- 
pence—the sixpence he had taken from the 
first lady with a penny and two ha’pennies out 
of his own bag—distrustfully, and retired mut- 
tering something about his duties not includ- 
ing those of a lightning calculator. 

‘* Now,” said the elder lady to the younger, 
**I owe you a shilling.” 

I deemed the incident closed, when suddenly 
a florid gentleman on the opposite seat called 
out in stentorian tones : 

‘* Hi! Condactor, you've cheated these ladies 
out of fourpence.” 

‘**Oo's cheated ’oo out o’ fourpence?” replied 
the indignant conductor from the top of the 
step; ‘ it was a twopenny fare,” 

* Two tuppences don't make eightpence,” re- 
torted the florid gentleman hotly. ‘How 
much did you give the fellow?” he asked, ad- 
dressing the first of the young ladies. 

‘I gave him tixpence,” replied the lady, ex- 
amining her purse; ‘‘and then I gave you 
fourpence, you know,” she added, addressing 
ber companion. 

*That’s adear two pen’oth,” chimed in a 
common-looking man on the seat behind, 

**Oh, that’s impossible, dear,” returned the 
other, ‘‘ because I owed you sixpence to begin 
with.” 

** But I did,” persisted the first lady. 

‘*You gave me a shilling,” said the con- 


I was sit- 


ductor, who had returned, pointing ag accus- 
ing forefinger at the elder of the ladies. 

The elder lady nodded. 

** And I give you sixpenc3 and two pennies 
| didn’t I?” 

The lady admitted it, 

* An’ I give er” (pointing towards the 
younger lady) ‘*fourpence, didn’t I?” 

“ Which I gave you, you know, dear, re: 
marked the younger lady. 

“Blow me, if it ain't me as ‘as been cheated 
out of the fourpence,” cried the conductor, 

“But,” said the florid gentleman, ** the other 
lady gave you sixpence.” 

** Which I gave to 'er,” replied the conductor, 
again pointing the finger of accusation at the 
elder lady ; “you can search my bag if yer like. 
I ain’t got a bloomin’ sixpence on me.” 

By this time everybody had forgotten what 
they had done, and contradicted themselves 
and one another. The florid man took it upon 
himself to put everybody right, with the result 
that before Piccadilly Circus was reached 
three passengers had threatened to report the 
conductor for unbecoming language ; the con- 
ductor had called a policeman and taken the 
names and addresses of the two ladies, intend- 
ing to sue them for the fourpence (which they 
wanted to pay, but which the florid man would 
not allow them to do); the younger lady had 
become convinced that the elder lady had 
meant to cheat her, and the elder lady was in 

| tears, 

; The florid gentleman and myself continued 
in the ’bus to Charing Cross station. At the 
booking office window it transpired that we 
were bound for the same suburb, and we 
journeyed down together. He talked about the 
fourpence all the way. 

At my gate we shook hands and he was good 
enough to express delight at the discovery 
that we were near neighbors. What attracted 
him to myself I failed to understand, for he 
had bored me considerably, and I had to the 
best of my ability snubbed him. Subsequently 
I learned that it was a peculiarity of his to be 
charmed with anyone who did not openly insult 
him. 

Three days afterwards he burst into my 
study inannounced—he appeared to regard 
himself as my bosom friend—and asked me to 
forgive him for not having called sooner, 
which I did. 

**I met the postman as I was coming along,” 
he said, handing me a blue envelope, ‘‘and he 
gave me this for you.’ 

I saw it was an application for the water 
rate. ; 

‘*We must make a stand against this,” he 
continued, ‘That’s for water to September 29. 
You've no right to pay it in June.” 

I replied to the effect that water rates had to 
be paid, and that it seemed to me immaterial 
whether they were paid in June or September, 

“That's not it,” he answered. ‘It’s the 
principle of the thing. Why should you pay 
for water you never had? What right have 
they to bully you into paying what you don’t 
owe?” 

He was a fluent talker, and I was ass enough 
to listen to him. By the end of half an hour 
he had persuaded me that the question was 
bound up with the inalienable rights of man, 
and that if I paid that fourteen and tenpence 
| in June instead of in September, I should be 
unworthy of the privileges my forefathers had 
fought and died to bestow upon me, 

He told me the company had not a leg to 
| stand upon, and, at his instigation, I sat down 
| and wrote an insulting Jetter to the chairman. 

The secretary replied that, having regard to 
the attitude I had taken up, it would be incum- 
bent on themselves to treat it asa test case, 
and presumed that my solicitors would accept 
service on my behalf, 

When I showed him this letter he was de- 
lighted. 

** You leave it to me,” he said, pocketing the 
| correspondence, ‘‘and we'll teach them a les- 
| sop.” 

I left it to him. My only excuse is that at 
the time I was immersed in the writing of a 
farcical comedy. What little sense I possessed 
| must, I suppose, have been absorbed by the 
play. . 

The magistrate’s decision somewhat dam- 
pened my ardor, but only inflamed his zeal. 
Magistrates, he said, were muddle-headed old 
| fogies. This was a matter fora judge. 

The judge was a kindly old gentleman, and 
said that, bearing in mind the unsatisfactory 
wording of the sub-clause, he did not think he 
could allow the company their costs; so that, 
all told, I got off for something under £50— 
inclusive of the original fourteen and tenpence. 

Afterwards our friendship waned ; but, liv- 
ing as we did in the same outlying suburb, I 
was bound to see a good deal of him and hear 
more. 

At parties of all kinds he was particularly 
prominent, and on such occasions, being in his 
most good-natured mood, was most to be 
dreaded, No human being could have worked 
harder for the enjoyment of others, or have 
produced more universal wretchedness, 

One Christmas afternoon, calling upon a 
friend, I found some fourteen or fifteen elderly 
ladies and gentlemen trotting solemnly round 
a row of chairs in the canter of the draw. 





ing-room, while Poppleton played the 
piano. Every now and then Popple- 
ton would suddenly cease, and every- 


one would drop wearily into the nearest chair, 
evidently glad of a rest—all but one, who 
would thereupon creep quietly away, followed 
by the envying looks of those left behind, I 
stood by the door wa‘ching the weird scene. 
Presently an escaped player came towards me, 
and I enquired of him what the ceremony was 
supposed to signify. 

“Don’t ask me,” he answered grumpily, 
‘‘some of Poppleton'’s tomfoolery.” Then he 
added savagely: ‘‘ We've got to play forfeits 
after this.” 

The servant was still waiting a favorable 
opportunity to announce me. I gave hera 
shilling not to, and got away unperceived, 

After a satisfactory dinner, he would sug- 
gest an impromptu dance, and want you to roll 
up mats, or help him move the piano to the 





would swoop down upon you with : 

*““Come along, we're going to play literary 
consequences,” and, dragging you to the table 
and putting a piece of paper and a pencil before 
you, would tell you to write a description of 
your favorite heroine in fiction, and would see 
that you did it. 

He never spared himself. It was always he 
who would volunteer to escort the ladies to the 
station, and who would never leave them until 
he had seen them safely into the wrong train ; 
it was he who would play “ wild beasts” with 
the children and frighten them into fits that 
would last all night. 

So far as intention went he was the kind- 
liest man alive. He never visited poor sick 
persons without taking with him in his 
pocket some little delicacy calculated to dis- 
agree with them and make them worse. He. 
arranged yachting excursions for bad sailors 
entirely at his owm expense, and seemed to 
regard their subsequent agunies as ingrati- 
tude. 

He loved to manage a wedding. Once he 
planned matters so that the bride arrived at 
the altar three-quarters of an hour before the 
groom, which led to unpleasantness upon a day 
that should have been filled only with joy ; and 
once he forgot the clergyman. But he was 
always ready to admit when he made a mis- 
take. 

At funerals, also, he was to the fore, point- 
ing out to the grief-stricken relatives how 
much better it was for all concerned that the 
corpse was dead, and expressing a pious hope 
that they would soon join it. 

The chiefest delight of his life, however, 
was to be mixed up in other people’s domestic 
quarrels. No domestic quarrel for miles around 
was complete without him. He generally came 
in as mediator and finished as leading witness 
for the appellant. 

As a journalist or politician his wonderful 
grasp of other people’s business would probably 
have won for him esteem and love. The error 
he made was working it out in practice,— 
Jerome K, Jerome in Detroit Free Press. 








Are Scotsmen Void of Humor? 


What are the facts? The most cursory or 
superficial study of British literature will show 
that a very fair proportion of the humorous 
works of the past has been the product of Scot- 
tish brains, and the writer has yet to learn 
that Ramsay, Ferzuson, Burns, Scott, Hogg 
and Wilson were deficient in native wit. Be- 
sides, it is a patent fact that some of the 
brightest and wittiest literary productions of 
the present day are turned out by the ‘*‘ Lon- 
don Scottish Brigade,” for no one will surely 
venture to say that Robert Louis Stevenson, 
Andrew Lang, J. M. Barrie and Robert Bu- 
chanan—to mention no others—are mere senti- 
mental dullards, incapable of humor and un- 
able to appreciate or perpetrate a joke. 

The novels, too, of William Black, Charles 
Gibbon and George Macdonald contain funds 
of quiet humor; and John Galt—a Scottish 
novelist now undeservedly forgotten—has por- 
trayed the pawky nature of the jovial Scot ina 
series of inimitable pictures. Indeed, the 
writer is inclined to believe that the Scottish 
nation is light-hearted and far from being com- 
posed, as is often represented, of sour-visaged 
Covenanters who think a joke a device of the 
Evil One. 

The comic journals of the Metropolis are 
often indebted to the people of the North for 
some of their most pointed witticisms, a fact 
that should go far to discount the worth of the 
ancient anecdote about the surgical operation. 

Dean Ramsay’s book of Scottish anecdotes is 
one of the most amusing and instructive of 
volumes, The Dean, perhaps, claims more for 
Scotland than is warrantable ; but doubtless, 
if the history of original jokes were written, it 
would be found that a considerable number 
had their birth in.the ‘*‘ Land o’ Cakes.” 

It must be confessed that, at first sight, the 
configuration of Scotland does not lend itself 
to the theory that the Scotch are a humorous 
people. Climate and temperature have a great 
deal todo with the formation of a nation’s char- 
acter, but the Scotch seem to belie the theory 
that arugged country necessarily breeds a stern 
and dull people, for amid the rains and mists of 
their native mountains and valleys they nur- 
ture both prose and poetry ia their own quiet 
vernacular. Scotch humor can never become 
universally popular, however, because the 
peculiar dialect precludes its acceptance or ap- 
preciation among the many people who can- 
not overcome the difficulties of the tongue in 
which Burns sang. 
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Not Quite Wide-Awake Enough. 








A young gentleman who was very fond of 
displaying his watch and guard, and who had, 
moreover, a passion for attending theaters and 
other places of amusement, was once thus 
admonished by his father: 

“John, my son, let me give you a bit of 
advice. As you are so fond of attending the 
theaters, let me request you not to display 
your watch and guard so conspicuously, or you 
will assuredly have ere long to mourn the loss 
of them,” 

Now John, who thought himself too sharp 
for that, replied : ‘‘ No fear, father; I am much 
too wide-awake for that.” 

A few evenings after this the father wished 
to accompany his son to the theater, greatly to 
John’s delight. Having got safely inside and 
taken their seats, the father said : 

*‘ Are your watch and chain all right, John?” 

‘Of course,” replied John, laughing. At the 
same time he felt in his pocket ; but immedi- 
ately his expression changed, and looking 
sheepishly at his father, he stammered out: 
“Tt’s gone!” 

“Why,” said his father, laughing in turn, 
“I thought you were much too wide-awuke 
for that ; but I shall surprise you when I tell 
you that I took it, to prove to you how easy it 
is for a man to rob you of it in a crowd.” 

** You, father?” 

“Yes, John; I bought these scissors, com- 
monly used for such a purpose, and (still laugh- 
ing) transferred the watch from your pocket to 
mine; and see, here it is.” With this he put 
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his hand into his pocket. He suddenly, how- 
ever, ceased laughing, and, looking as sheepish 
as John had done before, stammered: ‘ John 
wh--wh—why, John, yours and mi—mine are 
both gone! Someone has evidently been more 
wide-awake than both of us.” 
Genaniaseenenniigagiennasanianias 


Meeting Trouble Half-Way. 





Mademoiselle Lilli, a young lady of six sum- 
mers, questions her mother: ‘‘Say, mamma, 
when I’m grown up, shall I have a husband 
like Aunty Naomi?” 

‘* Why, certainly, my dear.” 

** Ah! and if I remain single, shall I be like 
Aunt Palcheria?” 

** OF course, darling.” 

After thinking it over a while, Mlle. Lilli 
heaves a sigh: ‘* How sad is the lot in life of 
us poor women.”—La Lanterne. 





The Right Man for the Post. 

A poor fellow applied to the manager of a 
financial company for an appointment on the 
staff. 

‘** What can you do?” enquiredjthe manager, 

No reply. 

“Come, why don’t you answer ?” 

‘*T am deaf, sir,” the applicant muttered ina 
timid sort of way. 

“Deaf! Why, you are just the man I want; 
I have a vacancy that will exactly suit you. 
You may start to-morrow, in the enquiry 
office.—Le Petit Parisien. 





Helpless and Hopeless. 


Two Years of the Most Intense Suffering 


Mrs John W. Cope, of Port Stan‘ey, Suffers 
From Malarial Fever Feliowed by Uicers— 
Wer Friends Dispaired ef Her Recovery—A 
Care Found After Doctors Declared there 
Was no hope. 


From the St. Thomas Journal. 


One of the happiest couples in the county of 
Elgin are Mr. and Mrs. John W. Cope, who 
live in the house at the tollgate, on the London 
and Port Stanley road. The cause of their 
joint happiness is that Mrs. Cope, who for 
three years past has been a great sufferer, and 
whose recovery was not believed to be possible, 
has been completely cured by Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills for Pale People, after a number of 
physicians and many remedies had failed. The 
many reports of the marvelous cures effected 
by the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
in different places are so well authenticated 
as to leave no doubt as to the absolute 
truth of all that has been claimed for 
them. If, however, further proof is 
wanted it is afforded by the wonderful, almost 
miraculous cure of Mrs. Margaret Cope. Hear- 
ing of this remarkable case a Journal represen- 
tative was detailed to investigate it. The lady 
who is sixty-four years of age, was found en- 
gaged in her home work, evidently as well as 
she had ever been and as active as many wo' 
men not half her age. 

‘Yes, I was completely cured by Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills,” said Mrs. Cope in reply to 
the reporter’s query, ‘‘and I will be gleaned to 
give you all the facts in regard to my case, in 
the hope that it may be the means of inducing 
some ether sufferer to try these wonderful 
Pink Pills and find relief. In August or Sep- 
tember, 1890, when we _ were livin in 
Tilsonburg, I was taken ill with malarial 
fever. After I recovered from the fever 
my limbs began to swell. They con- 
tinued to swell for nearly a year. Two 
years ago red, sore spots, the size of a big 
penny, broke out on each ankle. A Tilsonburg 
physician was called in and attended me for 
more than three months, but I grew worse and 
worse. These spots stung and burned and 
caused me the most intense pain. He finally 
told me that nothing could be done for me as 
my age was against me, and that I could not 
live long. Then I tried medicines given me by 
a Tilsonburg druggist, but to no avail. A year 
ago last fall we moved to the tollgate here. 
The sores kept growing more and more painful 
and kept getting larger. I tried everything 
shat anyone recommended, but nothing did me 
any good, and everyone who saw me was of the 
opinion that I could not get better. A 
physician, formerly practising at Port Stanley, 
was then called in and treated me for about 
four months, He said he had never seen any- 
thing like my case in the whole course of his 
practice, and said the sores were ulcers, At 
this time the sores formed a complete ring 
around my ankle and up the leg for about four 
inches, The effusion from the sores was like 
water, and three or four heavy cloths 
rolled around them would soon get wet, 
and the water would run down into my slip- 
pes. The burning, stinging and twitching 
wes sometimes unbearable and I could not 
sleep at night from the intense pain, and could 
not keep the clothes on my limbs because of 
ths burning sensation, The longer the physi- 
cin attended me the worse I seemed to be- 
come. Then my son sent for another doctor. 
He did not say what was the matter, but that 
Icould not be cured. At this time my hus- 
band strongiy urged me to take Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills, and although utterly discouraged I 
began taking them in November, 1892. After I 
had taken four boxes the stinging pains in the 
sores began to stop and the effusion of water 
ceased. I continued taking the Pink Pills un® 
til I had taken twelve boxes, and, as you see, I 
am entirely cured. I have not taken anv Pills 
since last April and my health was never batter 
than it is now. I can stand work better than I 
could for years before I was taken ill, 
and feel like a new woman. I went 
down to Tilsonburg on a visit recently and my 
children and old friends and neighbors could 
hardly credit that I was cured, but it isa joyful 
fact nevertheless.” 

Mr. Cope was present during the interview 
with his wife and said: “ I know that every 
word my wife has said is true, and both of us 
are prepared to make aflidavits to its truth at 
any time. She suffered so much with the sores 
that I thought she would go crazy, and had 
little hope that she would ever be cured. You 
may be certain that we are profoundly grateful 
for this wonderful remedy, and that we never 
lose an opportunity to say a good word for it. 
It has brought ane wife health and strength 
after everything else had failed, and we have 
reason to be deeply thankful.” 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills contain all the 
elements necessary to give new life and 
richness to the blood and restore shat- 
tered nerves. They are an unfailing speci- 
fic for such diseases as locomotor ataxia, 
partial paralysis, St. Vitus’ dance, sciatica, 
neuralgia, rheumatism. nervous headache, the 
after effects of la grippe, palpitation of the 
heart, nervous prostration, all diseases depend- 
ingupon vitiated humors in the blood, such as 
scrofula, chronic erysipelas, etc. They are also 
a specific for troubles peculiar to females, such 
as suppressions, irregularities and all forms of 
weakness, They build up the blood, and re. 
store the glow of health to pale and sallow 
cheeks. In men they effect a radical cure in all 
cases arising from mental worry, overwork, or 
excesses of whatever nature. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are manufactured 
by the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Company, Brock- 
ville, Ont., and Seanatady, N. Y., and are 
sold in boxes bearing their trade mark and 
wrapper printed in red ink, at 50 cents a box 
or six boxes for $2.50, and may be had of all 
a iste, or direct by mail from Dr. Williams’ 
Medicine Company, from either address, 









EPRALL y 
Speaks through the Boothbay (Me.) Register, 
of the beneficial results he has received from 
a regular use of Ayer’s Pills. Hesays: “I 
was feeling sick and tired and my stomach 
seemed all out of order. I tried a number 
of remedies, but none seemed to give me 
relief until I was induced to try the old relia- 
ble Ayer’s Pills. I have taken only one 
box, but I feel like a newman. I think they 
are the most pleasant and easy to take of 
anything I ever used, being so finely sugar- 
coated that even a child will take them. I 
urge upon all who are in need of a laxative 
to try Ayer’s Pills: They will do good.” 
For all diseases of the Stomach, Liver, 
and Bowels, take 


AYER’S PILLS 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Every Dose Effective 


ATKINSORA’s 


Parisian Tooth Paste 


Whitens the TEETH and Sweetens 
the Breath 


The Most Agreeable Dentifrice in Ose 





For the treatment of Inebriety, Opium Habit 


and Nervous Diseases. Double Chloride of Gold 
System, The best eqiupped and most delightfully situ- 
ated health resort within 100 miles of Toronto. Complete 
privacy if desired. Lake breezes. For full information 
apply Reom 35, Bank of Commerce Chambers, 
Torente, or The Medical Superintendent, Oak- 
ville, Ont. 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


6 and 8 Jordan Street 
Thie well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room ise commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
fully sonnaet and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
it Quality, and the ALES cannot be 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, 


AMES EWING 
Livery and Boarding Stables 


Hacks and Coupes in connection. Open day and night. 
331 Yonge St., Terento, Ont. Telephone 137: 


The Canada 
Sugar Refining Co. 


(Limited) MONTREAL 


MANUFACTURERS OF RayiveD SUGARS AND THB WELL-BNOW? 
BRAND 








OF THE HIGHEST QUALITY AND PUR'TY 


Made by the Latest Processes, and Newest and Best Ma 
chinery, not surpassed anywhere. 


LUMP SUGAR 


Io 60 and 100 Ib. boxes. 


‘““CROWN” Granulated 


Special Brand, the finest which can be made. 


EXTRA GRANULATED 


Very Superior Quality. 


CREAM SUGARS 
(Not dried). 
YELLOW SUGARS 


Of all Grades and Standards. 


SYRUPS 


Of all Grades, in Barrels and Half Barrels. 


SOLE MAKERS 


Of high clase Syrups in Tins, 2 Ibe and 8 Ibe. each. 


BENNETT & WRIGHT 





Gas, Electric and Combination Fixtures. 


72 Queen St. | East, Toronto 
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A Pain of Glass. 


“I am very sorry, Fred, I had got to like 
the girl very much, and she has been very 
faithful to her duties and a good saleswoman, 
and allthat, but Icannot permit this pilfering 
to go on; it will lead to something worse before 
long. I think the best way to save her feelings 
will be just to tell her at the end of the week 
that we don’t require her services any longer, 
and in that way get quietly rid of her without 
any direct accusation. You know we took her 
solely on her own recommendation, without 
asking for any references—in fact, I'll do her 



























































































she could not furnish any, being a stranger in 
the place. But this stealing has been going on 
for a month now, and as far as we know or can 
find out she is the first one here in the morn- 
ing, and is here alone long enough to give her 
an opportunity to help herself. Another thing 
Ihave noticed, and that is that she has had 
several little trinkets lately, which séem to me 
decidedly more extravagant than a girl with 
her means could afford to iadulgein, unless she 
has come by them through such means as I 
begin to fear she is guilty of.” 

Fred bit his lip and was silent. 

It would not bave helped the case at all for 
him to have told his father just then that he 
knew the source whence she had derived 
those little gifts, which he had contrived to 
convey to her insucha way that she would 
not be able to detect the giver and so return 
them, and which it had afforded him such 
delight to see her wear, little dreaming at the 
time that they would only serve as an addi- 
tional means of strengthening suspicion 
against her. 

He had been only waiting a favorable oppor- 
tunity to speak to her of his feelings and 
assure himself of her sentiments, before 
telling his father of the hopes he had been 
cherishing ; but before that opportunity arrived 
this unexpected trouble and threatened dis- 
grace had cast a shadow over the fair name of 
the girl he secretly loved. 

“T'll stake my life, father, that she hasn’t a 
trinket about her but what is honestly come 
by,” he exclaimed, after a moment’s embar- 
rassed silence, ‘‘and that she is a thoroughly 
honest and trustworthy girl. Don’t discharge 
her this week, father. Give her—give me one 
week more and let me see if I cannot discover 
the thief. I promise that if I find it is indeed 
she, I will not try to shield her. But let me 
have that much time to try and discover the 
real culprit.” 

**I don’t see how you are going to do it,” re- 
plied Mr. Adams, looking around the apart- 
ment, ‘There is no way that I can see but of 
getting here ahead of'the thief, whoever it is, 
and, of course, the money will not be taken 
with you looking on, and there is no way for 
you to conceal yourself in the room here. You 
know I have been accustomed to leave money 
in that drawer, for the convenience of giving 
change if it should be needed before I get 
down in the morning, and nobody knows but 
you that I am in the habit of counting it every 
night before leaving, and that for the last 
month it has not balanced with the cashier's 
account, but constantly shows a deficiency. 
It must be taken in the morning, before we 
get here,and Miss Allen is, as she has said 
herself, the first one here; indeed, she has a 
key of her own, so that she can get in as early 
as she pleases.” 

Fred's eyes had been roving around the room 
while his father was speaking. There was, as 
he said, no possible chance for his concealing 
himself anywhere in the room without making 
the fact of that concealment evident, 
and thus defeating his purpose; but as 
he glanced over at the desk, which 
stood at the opposite side of the room, near 
the window, and in one drawer of which was 
kept the money for such miscellaneous ex- 
penses as postage, telegrams, and other inci- 
dental small expenditure, and from which 
sums that coulda not be accounted for had been 
missing fora month past, his face lightened. 
The window faced another window of a large 
building, the side of which was separated only 
by a narrow court, and which was for the time 
vacant, and a suggestion occurred to him, 
which he seized upon at once. 

“Tl admit it does look black against her, 
father,” he said, ‘* but I believe I can find a 
way in a week’s time either to vindicate her or 
prove that your suspicions are just, though I 
believe that it will vindicate her. Just let me 
have one more week, and if I don't discover 
the culprit by that cime I will make no further 
plea.” 

‘** Allright, my boy,” said Mr, Adams, smil- 
ing, and perhaps not altogether without an in- 
tuition as to the cause of his son's earnestness, 
‘*T can stand the loss of a few pounds more, I 
guess, Find the culprit, and you may name 
your own reward.” 

‘*T don’t desire any reward,” replied Fred. 

But his troubled face told another story, and 
one that his father was not slow to detect. 

Not only Margery Allen, but the three other 
girls in the employ of Mr. Adam’s photographic 
establishment, missed the frank, bright smile 
and pleasant word with which his son had 
been wont to greet them, and into Margery’s 
pretty eyes crept a look of hurt surprise, 
mingled with a deeper ‘feeling, that went to 
Fred's very heart. But he maintained his 
demeanor unshakenly, meanwhile, however, 
studying each face and act of the girls with a 
scrutiny he had never bestowed upon them be- 
fore, and by night he had pretty well settled 
in his own mind as to the culprit, but to make 
that suspicion a certainty was the task that 
remained. 

If any of the girls,in passing near the window 
where the desk stood, had chanced to glance at 
the building opposite, they might have noticed 
that it had been provided with a shade, with 
the exception of one pane of glass, where the 
shade had been cut away. But they either did 
not notice it or did not think it of sufficient 
consequence to mention it if they did, and the 
day's work went on as usual, except that 
Margery remarked to herself, with a little 
faster beating of the heart, that it was the 
first day since her finding the employment that 
had been to her such a boon that Fred’s eyes 
hadj failed to meet hers with an encouraging 
or friendly smile, in which, of late, she had 
imagined she could detect a warmer sentiment, 

The next morning the girls were at their 
work as usual when Mr. Adams and his son 
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entered the establishment. 


tion. 
** Young ladies,” said Mr. Adams, addressing 


his employees, “I have rather an unpleasant 
subject to introduce this morning, but it is not 


of my choosing, and I would prefer to give you 


an opportunity to acknowledge your act, than 


to charge you with it. Which of you is first 
here in the morning ?” 
“TI believe I am, sir,” answered Margery, to 


which the others assented. 


‘* Well, I am sorry to report that for some 
time past I have been missing small sums of 


money from the drawer where I keep the 
change for incidental expenses, and to which 
you have all access, as occasion requires,” con- 
tinued Mr, Adams, ‘ Now, I wil! put it to you 
formally, Miss Allen, do you know anything in 
regard to the missing money ?” 

“T do not, sir,” she replied, lifting her eyes 
to his face, with a look of perfect innocence 
and truthfulness, while Fred, in his delight 
and joy, could scarce restrain himself from 
hugging her on the spot. 

“Miss Wilson, d» you?—or you, Miss Doug- 
las ?—or you, Miss Ferris?” 

A most emphatic denial was the unanimous 
response. 

‘* Well,” said Mr. Adans, ‘‘it seems that we 
must resort to some other means to ascertain 
the culprit. What have you to say, Fred?” 

‘*Merely to ask the young ladies if any of 
them recognize anyone they know in this,” 
responded Fred, drawing out a small plate 
There was an ex- 
cellent photograph of the interior of the room, 
and bending over the open drawer of the desk, 
in the act of taking some silver from it, was 
the unmistakable profile, face and figure of 
Lottie Wilson. 

With a startled cry she drew back, covering 
ber burning face with her hands. 

.“*If you will tell me the whole story I will let 
you off with no greater punishment than being 
discharged from my service,” said Mr. Adams 
sternly. ‘* Otherwise, I shall call an officer and 
hand you over to him forthwith.” 

Overcome with terror at this threat, Lottie 
sobbingly confessed that she had been the 
thief, having coaxed the housekeeper to let her 
in on the plea that she wanted to get to work 
early, and then slipping out again, and not 
returning until afcer Margery had arrived, so 
that if the theft was discovered suspicion 
would fall on her. Mr, Adams heard her to 
the end, then, quietly requesting her to get 
her hat and cloak, attended uer to the door and 
bowed her out ; then returning to Margery, who 
was standing a little apart from the rest, he 
said, in a tone of more than wonted kind- 
ness : 

“There is a little story connected with this 
discovery, which there is not a fitting opportu- 
nity to tell here ; but if you will allow my son 
to escort you to our house this evening to din- 
ner, I will be happy to make you acquainted 
with my wife, and you can hear the sequel of 


Both gentlemen 
looked serious, but on Fred’s face was also 
clearly manifest a look of triumphant satisfac- 





this affair.” 

Margery bowed, too happy to speak after one 
eloquent look from Fred’s eyes, and went back 
to her duties with a heart bounding high. At 
the appoin'ed hour Fred accompanied her to 
his home, where, after ,being introduced to 
his mother, who took the orphan girl to her 
heart and embrace at once, they told her the 
story. 

“The moment I looked at that window of 
the building opposite,” Fred said, in conclu- 
sion, ‘‘it occurred to me that I might make 
use of it as a point, not only of observation, 
but from which I could obtain a view of the 
place and of the culprit. By investigating and 
experimenting I found that Icould photograph 
the room accurately. And I had a shade put 
up, Jeaviug only one pane of glass exposed, in 
front of which I could place my machine and 
do the work without being seen in return. I 
was there this morning by daylight, arranged 
my apparatus, and, about half an hour before 
your time of coming, the door opened, and 
Lottie Wilson came in. I waited until she 
was in the very act of taking the money, as 
you see, and then secured my snap shot, that 
vindicated you, my darling, and has made me 
the happiest man alive—all by the aid of that 
blessed pane of glass.” 

He had not intended to make his avowal of 
love in such a fashion, but his joy and affec- 
tion burst from him simultaneously, and the 
next moment he had her in rapturous embrace, 
from which she made no effort to disengage 
herself. 

** Good-bye, my dear daughter,” Mrs. Adams 
whispered, as she bade her good-bye before 
resigning her to Fred's care to escort her home, 

“You shall be my daughter ina very few 
weeks if I have anything to say about it.” 

And that she not only had considerable to 
say about it, but said it, was evidenced by the 
modest but delightful little wedding that took 
place not long after, at which Fred and Margery 
were the principal parties interested, and, if 
their faces were any indication, the very 
happiest people that could be found anywhere. 
— Tit- Bits. 


An Unrehearsed Performance. 








An amusing scene was recently enacted at 
Lille. At the conclusion of one of his perform- 
ances Sarbacan, the conjurer, addressed the 
audience as follows: ‘‘ Coming to the sensation 
part of the programme, I now propose to de- 
capitate one of the spectators. Any gentleman 
who would like to undergo the operation is 
invited to step on the platform,” 

At these words there arose a young man 
from Armentieres, who, in a fit of jealousy, had 
quarreled with his intended, and ram up the 
steps leading to the platform, firmly resolved 
in his despair to have his head cut off. Every- 
thing was now ready for the decapitation, and 
the audience sat waiting in breathless sus- 
pense, when suddenly the sweetheart of the 
“knight of the rueful countenance” rushed 
upon the stage, exclaiming: *‘ No, Paul! You 
shall not die!” whereupon she clasped her 


SATURDAY NIGHT. if 


Of Portland, Ont., a prominent physician there, 
The recognized 
this disease did’ him no 
or blood-poisoning, set in. 
5 was fast approaching, 
Rose | | began using Dodd’s Kidney Pills, and in three weeks 
[his fac simile of his letter, speaks for itself ; 


Gottaurk Ott 29 KIPES3 


i 


and regular 


In_-April, 


good, 





CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 


dent toa bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 


remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Littie Liver Pitts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels, 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness oes not end 
here, and those who once bey them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


POO 
i: “a is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 


while others do not. 

Carter's Little Liver Pits are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 

jlease all who use them.” In vials at 25 cents; 
ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CABTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 


Small Pil, Small Dose, Small Price 
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Chronic 
Coughs 


Persons afflicted with these or 
any throat or lung troubles 
should resort to that 


Most Excellent Remedy, 


Scott’s 
Emulsion 


of Pure Cod Liver Oil with 
Hypophosphites of Lime and 


Soda. No other preparation 
effects such cures, 


“CAUTION.” —Beware of substitutes. 
Genuine prepared by Scott & Bowne, 
Belleville. Sold by all druggists. 
50c. and $1.00. 








ESSENCE 


lover in her arms and dragged him with main 
force out of the booth. As may be readily 
conceived, this pathetic scene had quite an 
exhilarating effect upon the spectators.— Lyon 
Republicain, 





A Bottle of Good Coffee Essence is the Bache- 
lor’s Friend and the Housewife’s Help, 








THE LABEL OF 


S YMINGTON 


EDINBURGH 


On a Bottle of COFFEE ESSENCE is a guarantee that !t le 
made from the best materials by the most improved 
cesses, ie always of one standard quality, and that it le 
warranted pure. 





Asthma Sufferers. 


Who have in vain tried every other means of 
relief should try ‘‘ Schiffmann’s Asthma Cure.” 
No waiting for results. Its action is immedi- 
ate, direct and certain, as a single trial proves. 
Send to Dr. R. Schiffmann, St. Paul. Minn., for 
a free trial package, but ask your druggist first 








Rebutting Evidence. To be obtained through all grocery stores, and wholesale 


STANWAY & BAYLEY 
42 Front Street East - - Toronto 


Hoptone 


PLEASANT PALE ALE 


Strictly non-intoxicant. 





Magistrate--Prisoner, we are informed that 
you have no visible means of existence. 

Prisoner (drawing a red herring out of his 
pocket)—Please, your Worship, what do you 
call that? (General stupefaction in court.)— 
Almanach Comique. 





A Member of the Ontario Board of Health 
says: 

**T have prescribed Scott’s Emulsion in Con- 
sumption and even when the digestive powers 
were weak it has been followed by good re- 
sults."—H. P. YEOMANs, A.B., M.D. 





Before and After. 


At the front gate two weeks before the wed 
ding: 

He—Mv dearest darling. 

She— Willie, my love. 

At the front gate two years after : 

She—Bill, where are you going? 

He—lIt’s none of your blankity blank busi 
ness,—7exas Siftings. 


It sharpens your appetite. 


It you are surfeited with sweet drinks 
take HOPTONE with 
your dinner. 


IN DOZENS, 60c. 


J. J. McLAUGHLIN 


MANUFACTURING CHEMIST 


a bottle of 








For Sleeplessness 
USE HORSFORD'S ACID PHOSPHATE 
Dr. C. R. Dake, Belleville, Il)., says: ‘‘ I have 


found it, and it alone, to be capab'e of produc- 
ing a sweet and natural sleep in cases of in- 
somnia from overwork of the brain, which so 
often occurs in active professional and busi- 
ness men, 
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Why He Wanted to Sell, 


Fish Dealer— Have a nice fish, ma'am? 
Old Lady— Why, this is only Tuesday. 
fish wouldn't keep until Friday. 
Fish Dealer—( know it, ma'am; that’s why 
I want to sell it now, : 
Seeeeeeeeaaadiaiiemmnieniale 
California and Mexico. 


The Wabash Railway has now on sale Win- 
ter Tourist Tickets. at the lowest rates ever 
made, to Old Mexico and California. These 
rates are available for the Winter Fair at San 
Francisco. The banner route is the Great 
Trunk Line that passes through six states of 
the Union and has the most superb and mag- 
nificent trains in America. Full particulars 
may be had from any railroad agent or J. A. 
Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, N. E. 
corner King and Yonge streets, Toronto. 


That 
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A New Through Sleeping Car Line 
FROM CHICAGO TO SEATTLE 

Via the Chicago, Milwaukee and St. Paul 
and Great Northern railways, has been estab- 
lished, and first-class sleeping cara will here- 
after run daily from Chicago at 10.30 p.m., ar- 
riving at Seattle 11 30 p.m., fourth day. This 
is undoubtedly the best route to reach the 
North Pacific coast. 

For tive tables, maps and other information 
apply tothe nearest ticket agent or address 
A. J. TAYLOR, Canadian Pass. Agent, C.. M. 
and St. P. R’y, 87 York street, Toronto, Ont. 


153 and 155 Sherbourne Street 


Telephone 2025 


ADAMS PEPSIN 


PRCR Res ceee 


FOR_INDIGESTION. 


SEE THAT TUTTI FRUTTI 
1S ON EACH S¢ PACKAGE. 





“MONSOON” TEAS 


Indian and Ceylens 
The most delicious Teas on the market. 
STEEL, HAYTER & CO. 
| 


DUNN'S 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE IN CANADA. 
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The Man Who Would Manage 


Dec. 2, 1893 








‘The Boy We All Know—The Man We All Know—Who Minds Everybody's Business While 


Neglecting His Own. 


It has been told me, by those in a position to 
know, and I can easily believe it, that at nine- 
teen months of age he wept because his grand- 
mother would not allow him to feed her with a 





ing forefinger at the elder of the ladies. 
The elder lady nodded. 
** And I give you sixpenc3 and two pennies 


spoon ; and that at three anda half he was | didn’t 1?” 


fished, in an exhausted condition, out of the 
water-butt, whither he had climbed for the 
purpose of teaching a frog how to swim. 

Two years later he got his left eye perma- 
nently injured, showing the cat how to carry 
kittens without hurting them ; and about the 
same period was dangerously stung by & bee 
while conveying it from a flower where, as it 
seemed to him, it was only wasting its time, to 
one more rich in honey-making properties. 

His desire was always to help others. He 
would spend whole mornings explaining to 
elderly hens how to hatch eggs, and give up 
an afternoon blackberrying in order to sit at 
home and crack nuts for his pet squirrel. Be- 
fore he was seven he would argue with his 
mother upon the management of children, and 
reprove his father for the way he was bringing 
him up. 

Asachiid nothing afforded him greater de- 
light than ‘‘ minding ” other children—or them 
less. He would take this harassing duty 
upon himself entirely of his own accord, 
and without hope of reward or grati- 
tude. It was immaterial to him whether 
the other children were older than hintself 
or younger, stronger or weaker ; whenever and 
wherever he found them he set to work to 
‘‘mind” them. Once, during a school treat, 
piteous cries were heard coming from a distant 
part of the wood, and, upon search being 
made, he was discovered prone upon the 
ground, with a cousin of his, a boy twice bis 
own weight, sitting upon him and steadily 
whacking him. Having rescued him, the 
teacher said : 

““Why didn’t you keep with the little boys? 
What were you doing along with him ?” 

** Please, sir,” he answered, ‘“‘I was minding 
him.” 

He would have ‘*‘ minded” Nosh if he had got 
hold of him. 

He was a good-natured lad, and at school he 
was always willing for the whole class to copy 
from his slate ; indeed, he would urge them to 
do so. He meant it kindly, but inasmuch as 
his answers were invariably quite wrong—with 
a distinctive and inimitable wrongness, pecu- 
liar to himself—the result to his followers, 
from a labor-saving point of view, proved emi- 
nently unsatisfactory, and with the shallow- 
ness of youth that, ignoring motives, 
judges by results, they would wait for him 
outside and punch him, 

All his energies went to the instruction 
of others, leaving none for his own purposes, 
He would take callow youths to his chambers 
and teach them to box. 

‘* Now try and hit me on the nose,” he would 
say, standing »:2fore them in an attitude of de- 
fence, ‘‘don’t be afraid. Hit as hard as ever 
you cap.” 

Then they would hit him ; and, as soon as he 
had recovered from his surprise, and a little 
lessened the bleeding, he would explain to 
them how they had done it all wrong, and how 
easily he could have stopped the blow if they 
had only hit him properly. 

Twice at golf he lamed himself for overa 
week, showing a novice how to ‘‘ drive,” and 
at cricket on one occasion I remember seeing 
his middle stump go down like a nine-pin just 
as he was in the very midst of explaining to 
the bowler how to get his balls in straight. 
After which he had a long argument with the 
umpire as to whether he was in or out, 

He has been known during a stormy channel 
passage to rush excitedly upon the bridge in 
order to inform the caprain that he had ‘‘ just 
seen a light about two miles away to the left,” 
and if he is on top of an omnibus he generally 
sits beside the driver and points out to him the 
various obstacles likely to impede their pro 
gress, 

It was in a ‘bus that my own personal 
acquaintanceship with him began. I was sit- 
ting behind two young ladies when the con- 
ductor came upto collect fares. One of them 
handed him a sixpence, telling him to take 
them to Piccadilly Circus—which was two- 
pence. 

“No,” said the other lady to her friend, 
handing the man a shilling, ‘‘I owe ycu six- 
pence; you give me fourpence and I’jl pay for 
the two.” | 

The conductor took the shilling, punched two 
twopenny tickets, and then stood trying to 
think it out. 

‘That's right,” said the lady who had spoken 
last; “give my friend fourpence "—the con- 
ductor did so—*' Now you give that fourpence 
to me”—the friend handed it to her—‘‘ and 
you,” she concluded to the conductor, “ give 
me eightpence. Then we shall! be all right.” 

The conductor doled out to her the eight- 
pence—the sixpence he had taken from the 
first lady with a penny and two ha’pennies out 
of his own bag—distrustfully, and retired mut- 
tering something about his duties not includ- 
ing those of a lightning calculator. 

‘* Now,” said the elder lady to the younger, 
**T owe you a shilling.” 

I deemed the incident closed, when suddenly 
a florid gentleman on the opposite seat called 
out in stentorian tones : 

‘* Hi! Condactor, you've cheated these ladies 
out of fourpence.” 

**Oo’s cheated ’o0 out o’ fourpence?” replied 


The lady admitted it, 


* An’ I give 'er” (pointing towards the 


younger lady) ‘* fourpence, didn’t I?” 








ductor, who had returned, pointing ap accus- |- 
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He knew enough round games to have 
started a small purgatory. Just as you were in 
the middie of an interesting discussion or a 
delightful ¢ete a:tete with a pretty woman, he 


| other end of the room, 
{ 


would swoop down upon you with : 


that you did it. 









‘“*Come along, we're going to play literary 
consequences,” and, dragging you to the table 
and putting a piece of paper and a pencil before 
you, would tell you to write a description of 
your favorite heroine in fiction, and would see 


He never spared himself. It was always he 
who would volunteer to escort the ladies to the 


“ Which I gave you, you know, dear, re- 
marked the younger lady. 

“Blow me, if it ain't me as ’as been cheated 
out of the fourpence,” cried the conductor. 

**But,” said the florid gentleman, ** the other 
lady gave you sixpence.” 

















would last all night. 


again pointing the finger of accusation at the 
elder lady ; “ you can search my bag if yer like. 
I ain’t got a bloomin’ sixpence on me.” 

By this time everybody had forgotten what 
they had done, and contradicted themselves 
and one another. The florid man took it upon 
himself to put everybody right, with the result 
that before Piccadilly Circus was reached 
three passengers had threatened to report the 
conductor for unbecoming language ; the con- 
ductor had called a policeman and taken the 
names and addresses of the two ladies, intend- 
ing to sue them for the fourpence (which they 
wanted to pay, but which the florid man would 
not allow them to do); the younger lady had 


tude. 


that should have been filled only with joy ; and 


always ready to admit when he made a mis- 
take. 


station, and who would never leave them until 
he had seen them safely into the wrong train ; 
it was he who would play “ wild beasts” with 
the children and frighten them into fits that 













So far as intention went he was the kind- 
liest man alive. He never visited poor sick 
persons without taking with him in his 
pocket some little delicacy calculated to dis- 
agree with them and make them worse. He. 
arranged yachting excursions for bad sailors 
entirely at his owm expense, and seemed to 
regard their subsequent agunies as ingrati- 


He loved to manage a wedding. Once he 
planned matters so that the bride arrived at 
the altar three-quarters of an hour before the 
groom, which led to unpleasantness upon a day 


once he forgot the clergyman. But he was 





become convinced that the elder lady had 
meant to cheat her, and the elder lady was in 


tears. 


‘* Which I gave to ’er,” replied the conductor, 


The florid gentleman and myself continued 
in the ’bus to Charing Cross station. At the 
booking office window it transpired that we 
were bound for the same suburb, and we 
journeyed down together. He talked about the 


fourpence all the way. 

At my gate we shook hands and he was good 
enough to express delight at the discovery 
that we were near neighbors. What attracted 
him to myseif I failed to understand, for he 
had bored me considerably, and I had to the 
best of my ability snubbed him. Subsequently 
I learned that it was a peculiarity of his to be 


charmed with anyone who did not openly insult 


him, 

Three days afterwards he burst into my 
study tiinannounced—he appeared to regard 
himself as my bosom friend—and asked me to 
forgive him for not having called sooner, 
which I did. 

‘*I met the postman as I was coming along,” 
he said, handing me a blue envelope, ‘‘and he 
gave me this for you.” 

I saw it was an application for the water 
rate. 

‘*We must make a stand against this,” he 
continued, ‘'That’s for water toSeptember 29, 
You've no right to pay it in June.” 

I replied to the effect that water rates had to 
be paid, and that it seemed to me immaterial 
whether they were paid in June or September, 

‘That's not it,” he answered. “It’s the 
principle of the thing. Why should you pay 
for water you never had? What right have 
they to bully you into paying what you don’t 
owe?” 

He was a fluent talker, and I was ass enough 
to listen to him. By the end of half an hour 
he had persuaded me that the question was 
bound up with the inalienable rights of man, 


| and that if I paid that fourteen and tenpence 
in June instead of in September, I should be 









At funerals, also, he was to the fore, point- 
ing out to the grief-stricken relatives how 
much better it was for all concerned that the 
corpse was dead, and expressing a pious hope 
that they would soon join it. 

The chiefest delight of his life, however, 
was to be mixed up in other people’s domestic 
quarrels. No domestic quarrel for miles around 
was complete without him. Hegenerally came 
in as mediator and finished as leading witness 
for the appellant. 

As a journalist or politician his wonderful 
grasp of other people’s business would probably 
have won for him esteem and love. The error 
he made was working it out in practice,— 
Jerome K. Jerome in Detroit Free Press. 





Are Scotsmen Void of Humor? 


What are the facts? The most cursory or 
superficial study of British literature will show 
that a very fair proportion of the humorous 
works of the past has been the product of Scot- 
tish brains, and the writer has yet to learn 
that Ramsay, Ferguson, Burns, Scott, Hogg 
and Wilson were deficient in native wit. Be- 
sides, it is a patent fact that some of the 
brightest and wittiest literary productions of 
the present day are turned out by the *‘ Lon- 
don Scottish Brigade,” for no one will surely 
venture to say that Robert Louis Stevenson, 
Andrew Lang, J. M. Barrie and Robert Bu- 
chanan—to mention no others—are mere senti- 
mental dullards, incapable of humor and un- 
able to appreciate or perpetrate a joke. 

The novels, too, of William Black, Charles 
Gibbon and George Macdonald contain funds 
of quiet humor; and John Galt—a Scottish 
novelist now undeservedly forgotten—has por- 
trayed the pawky nature of the jovial Scot ina 
series of inimitable pictures. Indeed, the 
writer is inclined to believe that the Scottish 
nation is light-hearted and far from being com- 
posed, as is often represented, of sour-visaged 
Covenanters who think a joke a device of the 
Evil One, 


| fever. After I recovered from the fever 


his hand into his pocket. He suddenly, how- 
ever, ceased laughing, and, looking as sheepish 
as John had done before, stammered: ‘‘ John 
wh--wh—why, John, yours and mi—mine are 
both gone! Someone has evidently been more 
wide-awake than both of us.” 

cnentnsieainnli enema 


Meeting Trouble Half-Way. 











































Mademoiselle Lilli, a young lady of six sum- 
mers, questions her mother: ‘‘Say, mamma, 
when I'm grown up, shall I have a husband 
like Aunty Naomi?” 

‘* Why, certainly, my dear.” 

“Ah! and if I remain single, shall I be like 
Aunt Palcheria?” 

**OFf course, darling.” 

After thinking it over a while, Mlle. Lilli 
heaves a sigh: ‘ How sad is the lot in life of 
us poor women,.”—La Lanterne. 








A FRIEN 


Speaks through the Boothbay (Me.) Register, 
of the beneficial results he has received from 
a regular use of Ayer’s Pills. Hesays: “I 
was feeling sick and tired and my stomach 
seemed all out of order. I tried a number 
of remedies, but none seemed to give me 
relief until I was induced to try the old relia- 
ble Ayer’s Pills. I have taken only one 
box, but I feel like a newman. I think they 
are the most pleasant and easy to take of 
anything I ever used, being so finely sugar- 
coated that even a child will take them, I 
urge upon all who are in need of a laxative 
to try Ayer’s Pills: They will do good.” 

For all diseases of the Stomach, Liver, 
and Bowels, take 


AYER’S PILLS 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass, 
Every Dose Effective 





The Right Man for the Post. 

A poor fellow applied to the manager of a 
financial company for an appointment on the 
staff. 

** What can you do?” enquiredjthe manager. 

No reply. 

**Come, why don’t you answer ?” 

“*T am deaf, sir,” the applicant muttered in a 
timid sort of way. 

**Deaf! Why, you are just the man I want; 
I have a vacancy that will exactly suit you. 
You may start to-morrow, in the enquiry 
office.—Le Petit Parisien, 





Helpless and Hopeless. 


Two Years of the Most Intense Suffering ATKINSON ’sS 


Parisian Tooth Paste 


Whitens the TEETH and Sweetens 
the Breath 


The Most Agreeable Dentitrice in Use 


Mrs John W. Cope, of Port Stan‘ey, Suffers 
From Malarial Fever Foliowed by Uicers— 
Wer Friends Dispaired ef Her Recovery—A 
Care Found After Doctors Declared there 
Was no hope. 


From the St. Thomas Journal. 


One of the happiest couples in the county of 
Elgin are Mr. and Mrs. John W. Cope, who 
live in the house at the tollgate, on the London 
and Port Stanley road. The cause of their 
joint happiness is that Mrs. Cope, who for 
three years past has been a great sufferer, and 
whose recovery was not believed to be possible, 
has been completely cured by Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills for Pale People, after a number of 
physicians and many remedies had failed. The 
meny reports of the marvelous cures effected 
by the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
in different places are so well authenticated 
as to leave no doubt as to the absolute 
truth of all that has been claimed for 
them. If, however, further proof is 
wanted it is afforded by the wonderful, almost 
miraculous cure of Mrs. Margaret Cope. Hear- 
ing of this remarkable case a Journal represen- 
tative was detailed to investigate it. The lady 
who is sixty-four years of age, was found en- 
gaged in her home work, evidently as well as 
she had ever been and as active as many wo! 
men not half her age. 

* Yes, I was completely cured by Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills,” said Mrs. Cope in reply to 
the reporter’s query, ‘‘and I will be pleased to 
give you all the facts in regard to my case, in 
the hope that it may be the means of inducing 
some ether sufferer to try these wonderful 
Pink Pills and find relief. In August or Sep- 
tember, 1890. when we were living in 
Tilsonburg, I was taken ill with malarial 


For the treatment of imebriety, Opium Habit 
and Nervous Diseases. Double Chioride of Gold 
System, The best eqiupped and most delightfully situ- 
ated health resort within 100 miles of Toronto. Complete 
privacy if desired. Lake breezes. For full information 
apply Reom 35, Bank of Commerce Chambers, 
Toronte, of The Medical Superintendent, Oak- 
ville, Ont. 
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my limbs began to swell. They con- a Seen. 


tinued to swell for nearly a year. Two 
years ago red, sore spots, the size of a big 
penny, broke out on each ankle. A Tilsonburg 
physician was called in and attended me for 
more than three months, but I grew worse and 
worse, These spots stung and burned and 
caused me the most intense pain. He finally 
told me that nothing could be done for me as 
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unworthy of the privileges my forefathers had 
fought and died to bestow upon me, 
He told me the company had not a leg to 


The comic journals of the Metropolis are 
often indebted to the people of the North for 
some of their most pointed witticisms, a fact 


my age was against me, and that I could not 
live long. Then I tried medicines given me by 
a Tilsonburg druggist, but to no avail. A year 
ago last fall we moved to the toligate here. 
The sores kept growing more and more painful 
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the indignant conductor from the top of the 
step; ‘it was a twopenny fare,” 

* Two tuppences don’t make eightpence,” re- 
torted the florid gentleman hotly. ‘How 
much did you give the fellow?” he asked, ad- 
dressing the first of the young ladies. 

‘**T gave him tixpence,” replied the lady, ex- 
amining her purse; ‘‘and then I gave you 
fourpence, you know,” she added, addressing 
ber companion. 

**That’s a dear two pen’oth,” chimed in a 
common-looking man on the seat behind. 

**Oh, that’s impossible, dear,” returned the 
other, ‘‘ because I owed you sixpence to begin 
with.” 

** But I did,” persisted the first lady. 

‘*You gave me a shilling,” said the con- 


stand upon, and, at his instigation, I sat down 


| and wrote an insulting Jetter to the chairman. 


The secretary replied that, having regard to 
the attitude I had taken up, it would be incum- 
bent on themselves to treat it asa test case, 
and presumed that my solicitors would accept 
service on my behalf, 

When I showed him this letter he was de- 
lighted. 

** You leave it to me,” he said, pocketing the 
correspondence, ‘‘and we'll teach them a les- 
sop.” 

I left it to him. My only excuse is that at 
the time I was immersed in the writing of a 
farcical comedy. What little sense I possessed 
must, I suppose, have been absorbed by the 
play. : 

The magistrate’s decision somewhat dam- 
pened my ardor, but only inflamed his zeal. 
Magistrates, he said, were muddle-headed old 
fogies. This was a matter fora judge. 

The judge was a kindly old gentleman, and 
said that, bearing in mind the unsatisfactory 
wording of the sub-clause, he did not think he 
could allow the company their costs; so that, 
all told, I got off for something under £50— 
inclusive of the original fourteen and tenpence. 

Afterwards our friendship waned ; but, liv- 
ing as we did in the same outlying suburb, I 
was bound to see a good deal of him and hear 
more. 

At parties of all kinds he was particularly 
prominent, and on such occasions, being in his 
most good-natured mood, was most to be 
dreaded. No human being could have worked 
harder for the enjoyment of others, or have 
produced more universal wretchedness, 

One Christmas afternoon, calling upon a 
friend, I found some fourteen or fifteen elderly 


| ladies and gentlemen trotting solemnly round 


a row of chairs in the center of the draw. 
ing-room, while Poppleton played the 
piano. Every now and then  Popple- 
ton would suddenly cease, and every- 
one would drop wearily into the nearest chair, 
evidently glad of a rest—all but one, who 
would thereupon creep quietly away, followed 
by the envyiaog looks of those left behind, I 
stood by the door wa‘ching the weird scene. 
Presently an escaped player came towards me, 
and I enquired of him what the ceremony was 
supposed to signify. 

‘Don’t ask me,” he answered grumpily, 
‘*some of Poppleton’s tomfoolery.” Then he 
added savagely: ‘‘ We've got to play forfeits 
after this.” 

The servant was still waiting a favorable 
opportunity to announce me. I gave her a 
shilling not to, and got away unperceived. 

After a satisfactory dinner, he would sug- 
gest an impromptu dance, and want you to roll 
up mats, or help him move the piano to the 


that should go far to discount the worth of the 
ancient anecdote about the surgical operation. 

Dean Ramsay’s book of Scottish anecdotes is 
one of the most amusing and instructive of 
volumes, The Vean, perhaps, claims more for 
Scotland than is warrantable ; but doubtless, 
if the history of original jokes were written, it 
would be found that a considerable number 
had their birth in. the ** Land o’ Cakes.” 

It must be confessed that, at first sight, the 
configuration of Scotland does not lend itself 
to the theory that the Scotch are a humorous 
people. Climate and temperature have a great 
deal todo with the formation of a nation’s char- 
acter, but the Scotch seem to belie the theory 
that arugged country necessarily breeds a stern 
and dull people, for amid the rains and mists of 
their native mountains and valleys they nur- 
ture both prose and poetry ia their own quiet 
vernacular, Scotch humor can never become 
universaily popular, however, because the 
peculiar dialect precludes its acceptance or ap- 
preciation among the many people who can- 
not overcome the difficulties of the tongue in 
which Burns sang. 








Not Quite Wide-Awake Enough. 


A young gentleman who was very fond of 
displaying his watch and guard, and who had, 
moreover, a passion for attending theaters and 
other places of amusement, was once thus 
admonished by his father: 

“John, my son, let me give you a bit of 
advice. As you are so fond of attending the 
theaters, let me request you not to display 
your watch and guard so conspicuously, or you 
will assuredly have ere long to mourn the loss 
of them,” 

Now John, who thought himself too sharp 
for that, replied : ‘‘ No fear, father; I am much 
too wide-awake for that.” 

A few evenings after this the father wished 
to accompany his son to the theater, greatly to 
John’s delight. Having got safely inside and 
taken their seats, the father said : 

“* Are your watch and chain all right, John?” 

“Of course,” replied John, laughing. At the 
same time he felt in his pocket ; but immedi- 
ately his expression changed, and looking 
sheepishly at his father, he stammered out: 
“It’s gone!” 

“Why,” said his father, laughing in turn, 
“TI thought you were much too wide-awake 
for that ; but I shall surprise you when I tell 
you that I took it, to prove to you how easy it 
is for a man to rob you of it in a crowd.” 

** You, father?” 

“ Yes, John; I bought these scissors, com- 
monly used for such a purpose, and (still laugh- 
ing) transferred the watch from your pocket to 
mine; and see, here it is,” With this he put 


and kept getting larger. I tried everything 
shat anyone recommended, but nothing did me 
any good, and everyone who saw me was of the 
opinion that I could not get better. A 
physician, formerly practising at Port Stanley, 
was then called in and treated me for about 
four months. He said he had never seen any- 
thing like my case in the whole course of his 
practice, and said the sores were ulcers. At 
this time the sores formed a complete ring 
around my ankle and up the leg for about four 
inches. The effusion from the sores was like 
water, and three or four heavy cloths 
rolled around them would soon get wet, 
and the water would run down into my slip- 
pers. The burning, stinging and twitching 
wes sometimes unbearable and I could not 
sleep at night from the intense pain, and could 
nct keep the clothes on my limbs because of 
tha burning sensation, The longer the physi- 
ciun attended me the worse I seemed to be- 
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sores began to stop and the effusion of water 
ceased. I continued taking the Pink Pills un® 
til I had taken twelve boxes, and, as you see, I 
am entirely cured. I have not taken anv Pills 
since last April and my health was never batter 
than it is now. I can stand work better than I 
could for years before I was taken ill, 
and feel like a new woman. I went 
down to Tilsonburg on a visit recently and my 
children and old friends and neighbors could 
hardly credit that I was cured, but it isa joyful 
fact nevertheless.” 

Mr. Cope was present during the interview 
with his wife and said: “I know that every 
word my wife has said is true, and both of us 
are prepared to inake aflidavits to ite truth at 
any time. She suffered so much with the sores 
that I thought she would go crazy, and had 
little hope that she would ever be cured. You 
may be certain that we are profoundly grateful 
for this wonderful remedy, and that we never 
lose an opportunity to o- a good word for it. 
It has brought my wife health and strength 
after everything else had failed, and we have 
reason to be deeply thankful.” 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills contain all the 
elements necessary to give new life and 
richness to the blood and restore shat- 
tered nerves. They are an unfailing speci- 
fic for such diseases as locomotor ataxia, 
partial paralysis, St. Vitus’ dance, sciatica, 
neuralgia, rheumatism. nervous headache, the 
after effects of la grippe, palpitation of the 
heart, nervous prostration, all diseases depend- 
ingupon vitiated humors in the blood, such as 
scrofula, chronic erysipelas, etc. They are also 
a specific for troubles peculiar to females, such 
as suppressions, irregularities and all forms of 
weakness, They build up the blood, and re. 
store the glow of health to pale and sallow 
cheeks. In men they effect.a radical cure in all 
cases arising from mental worry, overwork, or 
excesses of whatever nature. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pille are manufactured 
by the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Company, Brock- 
ville, Ont., and Schenectady, N. Y., and are 
sold in boxes bearing their trade mark and 
wrapper printed in red ink, at 50 cents a box 
or six boxes for $2.50, and may be had of all 
druggists, or direct by mail from Dr. Williams’ 
Medicine Company, from either address, 
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A Pain of Glass. 


“Tam very sorry, Fred, I had got to like 
the girl very much, and she has been very 
faithful to her duties and a good saleswoman, 
and all that, but I cannot permit this pilfering 
to go on; it willlead to something worse before 
long. I think the best way to save her feelings 
will be just to tell her at the end of the week 
that we don’t require her services any longer, 
and in that way get quietly rid of her without 
any direct accusation. You know we took her 
solely on her own recommendation, without 
asking for any references—in fact, I'll do her 





















































she could not furnish any, being a stranger in 
the place. But this stealing has been going on 
for a month now, and as far as we know or can 
find out she is the first one here in the morn- 
ing, and is here alone long enough to give her 
an opportunity to help herself. Another thing 
Ihave noticed, and that is that she has had 
several little trinkets lately, which séem to me 
decidedly more extravagant than a girl with 
her means could afford to iadulge in, unless she 
has come by them through such means as I 
begin to fear she is guilty of.” 

Fred bit his lip and was silent. 

It would not have helped the case at all for 
him to have told his father just then that he 
knew the source whence she had derived 
those little gifts, which he had contrived to 
convey to her in sucha way that she would 
not be able to detect the giver and so return 
them, and which it had afforded him such 
delight to see her wear, little dreaming at the 
time that they would only serve as an addi- 
tional means of strengthening suspicion 
against her. 

He had been only waiting a favorable oppor- 
tunity to speak to her of his feelings and 
assure himself of her sentiments, before 
telling his father of the hopes he had been 
cherishing ; but before that opportunity arrived 
this unexpected trouble and threatened dis- 
grace had cast a shadow over the fair name of 
the girl he secretly loved. 

“T'll stake my life, father, that she hasn’t a 
trinket about her but what is honestly come 
by,” he exclaimed, after a moment’s embar- 
rassed silence, ‘‘and that she is a thoroughly 
honest and trustworthy girl. Don’t discharge 
her this week, father. Give her—give me one 
week more and let me see if I cannot discover 
the thief. I promise that if I find it is indeed 
she, I will not try to shield her. But let me 
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have that much time to try and discover the 
real culprit.” 

**I don’t see how you are going to do it,” re- 
plied Mr. Adams, looking around the apart- 
ment, 
getting here ahead of’ the thief, whoever it is, 
and, of course, the money will not be taken 


with you looking on, and there is no way for 


you to conceal yourself in the room here. You 
know I have been accustomed to leave money 
in that drawer, for the convenience of giving 
change if it should be needed before I get 
down in the morning, and nobody knows but 
you that I am in the habit of counting it every 
night before leaving, and that for the last 
month it has not balanced with the cashier's 
account, but constantly shows a deficiency. 
It must be taken in the morning, before we 
get here, and Miss Allen is, as she has said 
herself, the first one here; indeed, she has a 
key of her own, so that she can get in as early 
as she pleases.” 

Fred's eyes had been roving around the room 
while his father was speaking. There was, as 
he said, no possible chance for his concealing 
himself anywhere in the room without making 
the fact of that concealment evident, 
and thus defeating his purpose; but as 
he glanced over at the desk, which 
stood at the opposite side of the room, near 
the window, and in one drawer of which was 
kept the money for such miscellaneous ex- 
penses as postage, telegrams, and other inci- 
dental small expenditure, and from which 
sums that coulda not be accounted for had been 
missing fora month past, his face lightened. 
The window faced another window of a large 
building, the side of which was separated only 
by a narrow court, and which was for the time 
vacant, and a suggestion occurred to him, 
which he seized upon at once, 

*“*Tll admit it does look black against her, 
father,” he said, ‘‘ but I believe I can find a 
way in a week’s time either to vindicate her or 
prove that your suspicions are just, though I 
believe that it will vindicate her. Just let me 
have one more week, and if I don’t discover 
the culprit by that cime I will make no further 
plea,” 

** Allright, my boy,” said Mr, Adams, smil- 
ing, and perhaps not altogether without an in- 
tuition as to the cause of his son’s earnestness, 
“*T can stand the loss of a few pounds more, I 
guess. Find the culprit, and you may name 
your own reward,” 

‘* IT don’t desire any reward,” replied Fred. 

But his troubled face told another story, and 
one that his father was not slow to detect. 

Not only Margery Allen, but the three other 
girls in the employ of Mr. Adam’s photographic 
establishment, missed the frank, bright smile 
and pleasant word with which his son had 
been wont to greet them, and into Margery’s 
Pretty eyes crept a look of hurt surprise, 
mingled with a deeper ‘feeling, that went to 
Fred's very heart. But he maintained his 
demeanor unshakenly, meanwhile, however, 
studying each face and act of the girls witha 
scrutiny he had never bestowed upon them be- 
fore, and by night he had pretty well settled 
in his own mind as to the culprit, but to make 
that suspicion a certainty was the task that 
remained, 

If any of the girle,in passing near the window 
where the desk stood, had chanced to glance at 
the building opposite, they might have noticed 
that ic had been provided with a shade, with 
the exception of one pane of glass, where the 
shade had been cut away. But they either did 
not notice it or did not think it of sufficient 
consequence to mention it if they did, and the 
day's work went on as usual, except that 
Margery remarked to herself, with a little 
faster beating of the heart, that it was the 
first day since her finding the employment that 
had been to her such a boon that Fred's eyes 
hadj failed to meet hers with an encouraging 
or friendly smile, in which, of late, she had 
imagined she could detect a warmer sentiment. 

The next mornivg the girls were at their 
work as usual wheo Mr. Adams and his son 


‘‘There is no way that I can see but of 











entered the establishment. Both gentlemen 
looked serious, but on Fred’s face was also 
clearly manifest a look of triumphant satisfac- 
tion. 

‘** Young ladies,” said Mr. Adams, addressing 
his ernployees, “I have rather an unpleasant 
subject to introduce this morning, but it is not 
of my choosing, and I would prefer to give you 
an opportunity to acknowledge your act, than 
to charge you with it. Which of you is first 
here in the morning?” 

“TI believe I am, sir,” answered Margery, to 
which the others assented. 

“Well, I am sorry to report that for some 
time past I have been missing small sums of 
money from the drawer where I keep the 
change for incidental expenses, and to which 
you have all access, as occasion requires,” con- 
tinued Mr. Adams, ‘ Now, I will put it to you 
formally, Miss Allen, do you know anything in 
regard to the missing money ?” 

““T do not, sir,” she replied, lifting her eyes 
to his face, with a look of perfect innocence 
and truthfulness, while Fred, in his delight 
and joy, could scarce restrain himself from 
hugging her on the spot. 

“*Miss Wilson, d» you?—or you, Miss Doug- 
las ?—or you, Miss Ferris?” 

A most emphatic denial was the unanimous 
response. 

‘* Well,” said Mr. Adams, ‘‘it seems that we 
must resort to some other means to ascertain 
the culprit. What have you to say, Fred?” 

‘*Merely to ask the young iadies if any of 
them recognize anyone they know in this,” 
responded Fred, drawing out a small plate 
and laying it before them. There was an ex- 
cellent photograph of the interior of the room, 
and bending over the open drawer of the desk, 
in the act of taking some silver from it, was 
the unmistakable profile, face and figure of 
Lottie Wilson. 

With a startled cry she drew back, covering 
ber burning face with her hands, 

** If you will tell me the whole story I will let 
you off with no greater punishment than being 
discharged from my service,” said Mr. Adams 
sternly. ‘Otherwise, I shall call an officer and 
hand you over to him forthwith.” 

Overcome with terror at this threat, Lottie 
sobbingly confessed that she had been the 
thief, having coaxed the housekeeper to let her 
in on the plea that she wanted to get to work 
early, and then slipping out again, and not 
returning until afcer Margery had arrived, so 
that if the theft was discovered suspicion 
would fall on her. Mr, Adams heard her to 
the end, then, quietly requesting her to get 
her hat and cloak, attended her to the door and 
bowed her out ; then returning to Margery, who 
was standing a little apart from the rest, he 
said, in a tone of more than wonted kind- 
ness : 

“There is a little story connected with this 
discovery, which there is not a fitting opportu- 
nity to tell here ; but if you will allow my son 
to escort you to our house this evening to din- 
ner, I will be happy to make you acquainted 
with my wife, and you can hear the sequel of 


this affair.” 

Margery bowed, too happy to speak after one 
eloquent look from Fred’s eyes, and went back 
to her duties with a heart bounding high. At 
the appoin'ed hour Fred accompanied her to 
his home, where, after being introduced to 
his mother, who took the orphan girl to her 
heart and embrace at once, they told her the 
story. 

“The moment I looked at that window of 
the building opposite,” Fred said, in conclu- 
sion, ‘‘it occurred to me that I might make 
use of it as a point, not only of observation, 
but from which I could obtain a view of the 
place and of the culprit. By investigating and 
experimenting I found that I could photograph 
the room accurately. And I had a shade put 
up, Jeaving only one pane of glass exposed, in 
front of which I could place my machine and 
do the work without being seen in return, I 
was there this morning by daylight, arranged 
my apparatus, and, about half an hour before 
your time of coming, the door opened, and 
Lottie Wilson came in. I waited until she 
was in the very act of taking the money, as 
you see, and then secured my snap shot, that 
vindicated you, my darling, and has made me 
the happiest man alive -all by the aid of that 
blessed pane of glass.” 

He had not intended to make his avowal of 
love in such a fashion, but his joy and affec- 
tion burst from him simultaneously, and the 
next moment he had herin rapturous embrace, 
from which she made no effort to disengage 
herself, 

** Good-bye, my dear daughter,” Mrs. Adams 
whispered, as she bade her good-bye before 
resigning her to Fred's care to escort her home, 

** You shall be my daughter in a very few 
weeks if I have anything to say about it.” 

And that she not only had considerable to 
say about it, but said it, was evidenced by the 
modest but delightful little wedding that took 
place not long after, at which Fred and Margery 
were the principal parties interested, and, if 
their faces were any indication, the very 
happiest people that could be found anywhere, 
—Tit- Bits. 


An Unorehearsed Performance. 








An amusing scene was recently enacted at 
Lille. At the conclusion of one of his perform- 
ances Sarbacan, the conjurer, addressed the 
audience as follows : ‘‘ Coming to the sensation 
part of the programme, I now propose to de- 
capitate one of the spectators. Any gentleman 
who would like to undergo the operation is 
invited to step on the platform.” 

At these words there arose a young man 
from Armentieres, who, in a fit of jealousy, had 
quarreled with his intended, and ram up the 
steps leading to the platform, firmly resolved 
in his despair to have his head cut off. Every- 
thing was now ready for the decapitation, and 
the audience sat waiting in breathless sus- 
pense, when suddenly the sweetheart of the 
“knight of the rueful countenance” rushed 
upon the stage, exclaiming: ‘‘No, Paul! You 
shall not die!” whereapon she clasped her 











lover in her arms and dragged him with main 
force out of the booth. As may be readily 
conceived, this pathetic scene had quite an 
exhilarating effect upon the spectators.— Lyon 
Republicain. 








Asthma Sufferers. 


Who have in vain tried every other means of 
relief should try ** Schiffmann’s Asthma Cure.” 
No waiting for results. Its action is immedi- 
ate, direct and certain, as a single trial proves. 
Send to Dr. R. Schiffmann, St. Paul. Minn., for 
a free trial package, but ask your drugeist first 





Rebutting Evidence. 





Magistrate--Prisoner. we are informed that 
you have no visible means of existence. 

Prisoner (drawing a red herring out of his 
pocket)—Please, your Worship, what do you 
call that? (General stupefaction in court.)— 
Almanach Comique. 





A Member of the Ontario Board of Health 
says: 

**T have prescribed Scott’s Emulsion in Con- 
sumption and even when the digestive powers 
were weak it has been followed by good re- 
sults."—H. P. Yeomans, A.B., M.D. 





Before and After. 
At the front gate two weeks before the wed 


ing: 
He—Mvy dearest darling. 
She— Willie, my love. 
At the front gate two years after : 
She—Bill, where are you going? 
He—It’s none of your blankity blank busi 
ness.—7exas Siftings. 





————— 
For Sleeplessness 
USE HORSFORD'S ACID PHOSPHATE 


Dr. C. R. Dake, Belleville, Il)., ssys: ‘I have 
found it, and it alone, to be capab'e of produc- 
ing a sweet and natural sleep in cases of in- 
sompia from overwork of the brain, which so 
often occurs in active professional and busi- 
ness men, 


Fish Dealer—- Have a nice fish, ma'am ? 

Old Lady—Why, this is only Tuesday. 
fish wouldn't keep until Friday. 

Fish Dealer—( know it, ma'am; that’s why 
I want to sell it now. : 


That 





California and Mexico. 


The Wabash Railway has now on sale Win- 
ter Tourist Tickets. at the lowest rates ever 
made, to Old Mexico and California. These 
rates are available for the Winter Fair at San 
Francisco. The banner route is the Great 
Trunk Line that passes through six states of 
the Union and has the most superb and mag- 
nificent trains in America. Full particulars 
may be had from any railroad agent or J. A. 
Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, N. E. 
corner King and Yonge streets, Toronto. 





oe 


A New Through Sleeping Car Line 
FROM CHICAGO TO SEATTLE 

Via the Chicago, Milwaukee and St. Paul 
and Great Northern railways, has been estab- 
lished, and first-class sleeping cara will here- 
after run daily from Chicago at 10.30 p.m., ar- 
riving at Seattle 11 30 p.m., fourth day. This 
is undoubtedly the best route to reach the 
North Pacific coast. 

For tine tables, maps and other information 
apply to the nearest ticket agent or address 
A. J. TAYLOR, Canadian Pass. Agent, C.. M. 
and St. P. R’y, 87 York street, Toronto, Ont, 





CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 


dent toa bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 


remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Lirrie Liver Pitts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint: 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once by them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter’s LittLe Liver Pints are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
. all who use them. In vials at 25 cents;* 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail.- 


CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 


Small Pill, Small Dose, Small Price 


Chronic 
Coughs 


Persons afflicted with these or 
any throat or lung troubles 
should resort to that 


Most Excellent Remedy, 


Scott’s 
Emulsion 


of Pure Cod Liver Oil with 
Hypophosphites of Lime and 
Soda. No other preparation 
effects such cures. 


“CAUTION.” —Beware of substitutes. 
Genuine prepared by Scott & Bowne, 
Belleville. Sold by all druggists. 
50c. and $1.00. 





ESSENCE 





A Bottle of Good Coffee Essence is the Bache- 
lor’s Friend and the Housewife’s Help, 


THE LABEL OF 


SYMINGTON 


EDINBURGH 


On a Bottle of COFFEE ESSENCE is a guarantee that !t fe 
made from the best materials by the most improved 
cesses, ie always of one standard quality, and that it le 
warranted pure. 





To be obtained through all grocery stores, and wholesale 


STANWAY & BAYLEY 
42 Front Street East - - Toronto 


Hoptone 


PLEASANT PALE ALE 


Strictly non-intoxicant. 

It sharpens your appetite. 

It you are surfeited with sweet drinks 
take a bottle of HOPTONE with 
your dinner. 


IN DOZENS, 60c. 


J. J. McLAUGHLIN 


MANUFACTURING CHEMIST 
153 and 155 Sherbourne Street 


Telephone 2025 


ADAMS PEPSIN 


Ree eee 


FOR_INDIGESTION. 
SEE THAT TUTTI FRUTTI 
IS ON EACH S¢ PACKAGE. 





ASK YOUR GROCER FOR THE 


“MONSOON” TEAS 


Indian and Ceylons 
The roost delicious Teas on the market. 
STEEL, HAYTER & CO. 


DUNNS 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE IN CANADA. 
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Music. 


HE usual Thanksgiving concert at 
the Elm street Methodist church 
has become one of our most inter- 
esting annual local events of this 
character. The programme pre- 
sented on Thursday evening of 
last week was fully up to the 

standard of former occasions, including, be- 
sides selections by the efficient choir of the 
church, solos and concerted numbers by such 
well known and popular artists as Mrs. Mac- 
kelcan, contralto; Mr. Harold Jarvis, tenor; 
and Mr. Geo. Fox, violinist. Numerous encores 
testified to the pleasure of the large audience 
present, every solo number being re-demanded. 
Mrs. Mackelcan’s solos were sung with consid- 
erable expression and excellent taste, despite a 
slight unevenness in her voice during the earlier 
part of the evening. The tenor solos of Mr. 
Jarvis were admirably sung and enthusiasti- 
cally applauded. Mr. Jarvis’ voice appears to 
be gaining in purity of quality as well as sweet- 
ness of tone. I was especially pleased with the 
artistic manner of his phrasing and the gener- 
ally musicianly interpretation of his various 
numbers. Mr. George Fox’s violin solos, as usual, 
created no small furore. Besides possessing an 
ad nirable tone and excellent technical skill, 
Mr, Fox’s performances reveal true musical in- 
stinct such as but few of our native artists dis- 
play. The choir of the church sang several 
anthems in a very satisfactory manner; par- 
ticularly worthy of mention was Sullivan’s 
beautiful part song The Way is Long and 
D-eary, which was given with praiseworthy 
attention to details of phrasing and expres- 
sion. This number was deservedly encored 
and the manner of its rendition reflected the 
greatest credit upon the choirmaster, Mr. 
Blight, who also created a most favorable im- 
pression in his solo The Coming of the King, 
by Roeckel. Mrs. Blight acted as accompanist 
during the evening, in her usual artistic style, 
her work in this capacity being a model of re- 
finement and good taste. An encore also 
greeted her organ solo, which was played with 
considerable dash and vim, notwithstanding 
the fact that the popular organist was but re- 
covering from a rather severe illness, 





Another successful concert was given at the 
Bloor street Methodist church on the same 
evening, where probably the largest audience 
attending any of the Thanksgiving entertain 
ments had gathered. An attractive musical 
programme had been prepared by the choir of 
the church, under the direction of Mr. T. C. 
Jeffers, organist. Mrs. Fenwick (Maggie 
Barr), soprano, of Hamilton, and Miss Jessie 
Alexander, elocutionist, were engaged to assist, 
the cordial reception given these artists testi- 
fying to their popularity, repeated encores 
being demanded of them at every appearance. 
Mrs. Fenwick was particularly successful in 
her Scottish ballads, a feature of her work 
which has gained for her a provincial reputa- 
tion. Particularly gratifying was the singing of 
the choir. Notwithstanding inroads by the 
prevailing malady, influenza, which appeared 
to have specially affected the sopranos, the 
quality of tone was good and the general 
balance of parts very satisfactory. Mr. Jeffers 
has taken considerable painsin the preparation 
of unaccompanied work by his choir, the ex- 
ample given on Thursday night of last week 
being Rheinberger’s beautiful Evensong, a com- 
position well calculated to test the ability of 
any chorus. Although suffering from a severe 
cold, Miss Ida Hatch, the leading soprano of 
the choir, sang her various numbers con 
scientiously and effectively. Mr. RG. Kirby, 
baritone soloist of the choir, was warmly ap 
plauded for his solo, Handels Arm, Arm, Ye 
Brave. Valuable service was also rendered by 
Mr. T. Bilton, who sang with considerable 
expression the tenor solo in Shelly’s A Light 
Streams Downward. Mention should also be 
made of Mr. Jeffers’ excellent accompaniments 
and of his performance as an organ solo of 
Rossini’s exacting overture William Tel). 

. 


An enjoyable concert was given in the school- 
house of the Church of the Redeemer on Mon 
day evening last by the choir of the church, 
under the direction of Mr, Walter H. Robinson, 
choirmaster. Despite very disagreeable weather 
a large audience turned out, filling the com- 
modious schoolroom in every part. Mr. Rob- 
inson had arranged a varied and attractive 
programme of choruses, part songs, solos and 
concerted numbers by the choir, with a piano- 
forte selection by Mrs, Fred. W. Lee and a 
clarinet solo by Mr. W. F. Robinson, soloist of 
the Thirteenth Batt. Band, Hamilton. Particu 
larly pleasing was the work of the choir, which 
under Mr. Robinson’s direction is rapidly 
coming tothe front among similar organizstions 
throughout the city. In the choruses and part 
songs steadiness and promptness in attack, 
combined with a vigorous and sturdy tone, 
proved very effective, especially in such drama- 
tic compositions as Fanning’s The Song of the 
Vikings and Tne Miller's Wooing. A gratify- 
ing feature, by the way, ot choir work in 
Toronto is the increasing interest being shown 
in unaccompanied work. An organ can be 
made to cover a multitude of sins, and many a 
clever organist does this to good advantage 
every Sabbath in this city, but the real merit of 
a choir, as regards the balance of its different 
parts, the purity of its tone and the general 
quality of its work cannot be satisfactorily 
tested excepting in unaccompanied singing, 
The several Thanksgiving church concerts 
which I was enabled to attend, as well as the 
concert under notice, demonstrated the fact 
that in accompanied work a chorus sings with 
greater confidence, accuracy and effect, 
through having bestowed more than pass- 
ing attention to alla capella singing. 
Besides the choir numbers, special mantion 
should be made of Mrs. L°e’s musicianly per 
formance of Liszt’s Hungarian Riapsodie No. 
12, which was deservedly encored. Mra, Lee 
responded by playing Chaminade’s Scarpen- 
tanz. Vocal solos were contributed by Mrs, 
Lawrence, Mrs. Wigmore, Messrs. Robinson, 
Greene, Musson and Parker, all of whom were 
heartily applauded. Mr. Musson, whom I 
had not heard before, is the possessor of an 
excellent bass voice of good quality and con- 
siderabie power, which with further cultiva- 
tion and experience should prove a valuable 
addition to the solo forces of this city. Mr. 
William Robinson, brother of the director 



































sion in his clarinet solo, producing a good 
tone and displaying very fair technical skill. 
His selection was enthusiastically encored, in 
response to which he played a well known 
Scottish ballad. 


. 

The good example set by Mr. W. §. Fair- 
clough in the inauguration of his Saturday 
afternoon organ recitals has already begun to 
bear fruit. Several of our more talented 
younger organists have recently given very 
interesting recitals, a gratifying feature of 
which is found in the character of the pro- 
grammes presented, which give a general indi- 
cation of a marked improvement in public 
taste concerning organ music. One of the 
most meritorious recitals so far given this 
season, both as regards the comprehensive 
character of the programme and the manner of 
its interpretation, was that held in St. Luke's 
church on Saturday afternoon, when Mr. W. 
H. Hewlett, A. T. C. M., played the following 
numbers : 

1 Toocata and Fugue. D minor 
ja, Benediction Nuptiale 


. J S Bach 


} C. Satat-S sens 


lb Reverie 
3 Introduction to 3d Ast (Lohengrin) .... R Wagner 
4 Offartory in D Fiat ........660---0e cece eens Th. Salome 
5 { 6 Benz ie D S aiesncunte Alex Guilmant 
b Tempo di Minuette ! 
DW. DVO IN ecbisceacccctcccccessssucatecnsee A. Henselt 


7, Marche Pontifi:.le J, Lemmens 


Mr. Hewlett was assisted by Master Caryll 
Hunter of Michigan, a talented boy soprano, 
who sang in excellent voice and with consider- 
able musica! feeling Sullivan’s beautiful aria, 
How Many Hired Servants from the Prodigal 
Son. 

* 


An evening of Chamber Music attracted a 
large audience to the College of Music on 
Wednesday evening of last week. The pro- 
gramme was well chosen and contained 
several standard works of leading classical 
composers, including Beethoven’s Trio for 
piano, violin and ‘cella Opus 1, No. 3, and 
Mendelssohn’s Trio Up. 66, the piano part in 
the former b ing taken by Miss Mansfield, 
and in the latter by Miss Sullivan. Messrs, 
Klingenfeld and Ruth played the violin and 
cello parts respectively, the ensemble in both 
numbers being very creditable to all concerned. 
Besides the selections mentioned, piano solos 
were rendered by Mr Welsman, and vocal num- 
bers were con'ributed by Miss McKay and Mr, 
Chattoe resp ctively. All of the performers 
were warmly applauded and the entertain 
ment, asa whol, gave much pleasure to the 
audience present. 


Mr. A. E. Huestis has been engaged as solo 
tenor for another season at the Northern Con- 
gregational church. The quartette choir which 
formerly led the singing in this church having 
been disbanded, a chorus choir has been 
organized in its stead. Mr. Huestis’ re-engage- 
ment is an evidence of the high esteem in which 
he is held by the congregation and of the excel- 
lent service rendered by him during his former 


engagement. 
* 


‘Lhe annual entertainment of St. George's 
Society, which this year took the form ofa 
Costume Concert by vocal pupils of Mr. E. W. 
Schuch, was held in the Pavilion Music Hall 
on Tuesiay evening last. A large and fashion- 
able audience was present, including Lieuten- 
ant-Governor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick, under 
whose distinguished patronage the concert 
was given. The programme was made up of 
part songs, choruses, solos, readings and dances, 
Achorusof about fifty voices, exclusively pupils 
of Mr. Schuch, sangithe choral numbers, display- 
ing, particularly in the soprano section, good 
quality and volume of tone. Several of the 
unaccompanied selections, however, suffered 
from lack of sufficient rehearsal, this being 
particularly noticeable in Lohr’s Slumber Song 
and Barnby’s Hunting Chorus. Solos were sung 
by Misses Klingner, Carter, Kleiser, Sturrock, 
Beach, J sardine Thomson, Burrows, and Messrs, 
Sturrock and Ecclestone, all of whom were 
generously applauded, several receiving encores, 
A most favorable impression was created by 
Mr. Alfred Sturrock in his song, The Admiral’s 
Broom, which was one of the most enjoyable 
numbers on the programme. Mr. Sturrock’s 
voice gives much promise for the future, b2ing 
rich in quality, true in intonation, and already 
under excellent control. The varied costumes 
of the singers made an attractive picture as 
they were grouped upon the platform, and 
added much to the enjoyment of the occasion, 
Miss Dottie Lamont’s clever dancing of the 
Sailor's Hornp'pe and Miss Jennie Houston's 
readings lent pleasiog variety to the pro 
gramme, which was volunteered by the ladies 
and gentlemen taking part, in aid of St. 
George's Soviety. The accompaniments through- 
out were efficiently and conscientiously played 
by Mrs. W. C. Haskett. 

Spohr’s grand oratorio The List Judgment 
will be produced under the auspices of the 
choir of the Jarvis street Baptist church on 
Tuesday evening, Decamber 19. The cnoir of 
the church will form the nucleus of a chorus 
of nearly one hundred carefully selected voices 
which have had the work in preparation for 
some time past. Owing to the large number 
of concerts which are to be held before Christ- 
mas and the just claims of the various enter- 
prises for public support, the idea of engaging 
a large orchestra to aasist in the production of 
the oratorio, as was done last season when 
Gaul’s Holy City was presented, has been aban- 
doned. It has therefore been decided to 
empl>y King Hall's special arrangement of the 
accompaniments for piano and organ, and to 
produce the work in thechurch, at which no 
admission fee will be charged. A collection 
will, however, be taken up to defray the ex 
penses in connection with the occasion, any 
surplus being devoted to some local charity. 
The Last Judgment is justly considered 
Spohr’s choral masterpiece and is one of the 
most remarkable productions in oratorio of this 
century. The wonderfully dramatic chorus, 
Destroyed is Babylon, is a marvel of descriptive 
music. In contrast to this is the baautiful 
quartette, Blessed Are the Daad, which is por- 
haps the best known and most popular num- 
ber in the work. The grand final chorus, 
Great and Wonderful, is a typical example of 
Spohr’s predilection for chromatic part writing, 
a feature of his choral music which adds much | 
to the difficulty of effective performance, Sig | 
nor Guiseppe Dinelli will « fficiate as pianist 


of the concert, created a favorable impres-" 
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and Mr. W. H. Hewlett as organist in the 
presentation of the oratorio. 


The Toronto Ladies’ Quartette, accompanied 
by Mr. J. D. A. Tripp, solo pianist, have been 
engaged for a concert in Montreal on the 7th 
anst., to be held in Windsor Hall, 

o 


One of the most successful of the young 
ladies of this city who are devoting themselves 
professionally to music is Miss Maud Gordon, 
whose card appears in this issue. Miss 
Gordon’s record as a pupil at Whitby 
Ladies’ College, where she was awarded the 
gold medal for music upon graduating, and her 
subsequent work as a pupil and teacher at the 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, reflect credit- 
ably upon herself and also upon Mr, Edward 
Fisher, under whom she has pursued her 


studies. 


Miss Agnes Forbes, the popular soprano of 
Bloor street Presbyterian church, left for New 


York on Monday last to continue her vocal. 


studies under Mr. W. E. Haslam, formerly of 
Toronto. Miss Forb:s, up to the time of her 
departure, was a pupil of Miss Norma Rey- 
nolds at the College of Music. Her marked 
success both as a church soloist and a concert 
singer certainly reflects greatest credit upon 
her instructress, whose uniform good work I 
have frequently commented on in this column, 
The Musical Committee of the Bloor street 
church have granted Miss Forbes three months’ 
leave of absence, during which time Miss 
Annie Hall worth, also a pupil of Miss Reynolds, 


takes her place. 
* 


Mr. W. E. Fairclough’s third organ recital 
for this season will be held this afternoon at 
All Saints’ Church, Sherbourne street, at four 
o'clock. Mr. Fairclough’s programme will in- 
clude compositions by Bach, Parker, Liszt, 
Mendelssohn, Durand, Hesse, and a March de 
Fete by Mr. Wm. Keed, the talented Montreal 
organist, which, by the way, has been dedicated 
to Mr. Fairclough. Mr. H. W. Webster, the 
well known baritone, has kindly consented to 
assist, and will sing an aria from Molique’s 
oratorio Abraham. 

os 

Miss Adeline Hibbard, soprano, who as:ists 
at Mr. H. M. Field's piano recital on Dacember 
11, is highly spoken of by leading American 
critics. The New York World io referring to 
a recent concert at which Miss Hibbard sang 
says: **Miss Adelina Hibbard surprised and 
delighted her audience by the artistic purity of 
her tones, the brilliancy of her execution and 
the bira-like facility and beauty of her trills.” 


An excellent programme has been arranged 
for the concert to be given in the Pavilion under 
the auspices of the Orpheus Society on the 
evening of December 8. The concert will be 
under the patronage of the Lieut. Governor 
and Mrs. Kirkpatrick, and Sic Casimir and 
Lady Gzowski. The talent secured for this 
occasion includes such well known and popu- 
lar artists as Mrs. Agnes Thomson, soprano; 
Mr. Whitney Mockridge, tenor; Sigaor P. De 
Lasco, basso; Mc. H. M. Field, pianist; and 
the newly organized Toronto String Quartette 
which is composed of Messrs, Bayley, Ander- 
son, Napolitano and Dinelli. Much credit is 


due the committee having the concert in charge | 


for the excellent discrimination shown in the 
choice of artists, the list including the names 
of some of the most eminent soloists this 
country has yet produced. MODERATO. 


——- 


Weather Proof. 





King Humbert of Italy is intensely fond of 
rain and bad weather; the more threatening 
the state of the atmosphere, the more eager he 
isforaride. Hedelights ia allowing the storm 
and the rain to beat upon him and thus put- 
ting his iron constitution to the test in con- 
flict with the elements. He generally goes out 
hunting in the vicinity of Castel Porziano 
when the weather is at its worst, and many an 
eye-witness has a lively recollection of the 
inauguration of the Margherita Bridge in 
Rome, when the Mayor delivered a speech 
while standing under an umbrella held aloft by 
a municipal guardsman, while the King stood 
complacently by in the dripping rain with his 
head uncovered.—Far/alla, 





A good story is told of an old captain ofa 
mine in Cornwall. He had received as a pre- 
sent a splendid pineapple. A few days after- 
wards thedonor met him and the following 
colloquy ensued: ‘‘ Hope you liked the pine- 
apple I sent you?” 

“Well, yes, thankee, pretty well. But I 
suppose we sort of people are not used to them 
fine things, and don’t know how to eat ’em.” 

‘Why? How did you eat it?” asked the 
gentleman, 

“* Well,” said the man, “ we boiled ‘'em.” 

‘** Boiled it!” said the gentleman, in horror, 
thinking of his pineapple. 

** Yes, we boiled ’em with a leg of mutton.” 








Miss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 


TEACHER OF PIANO 
Conservato.y of Music, or 78 Wellesley Street 


RTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organiet Sherbourne Street Methodist Church 
Piano, Organ aad Musical Theory 
46 Phorbe Street 


MSs RUBY E. PRESTON 
MUS. BAC., A.T.C.M. 
Teacher of Piane and Theory 
Address— No. # Bellwoeds Park, Toronte 


M?ss EDITH M CRITTENDEN,ato.M. 
Teacher (Piano) Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
Addresa— 9 Bellevue Place 
Termse—38 twenty half hour lessons. 


ME: J D. A. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


@niy Canadiaag pupil of Moszkowski, Beriis, 
Germany, formerly pupil of Edward Fisher. Open for 
ougaygements, Toreante Conservatory of Music 

and 20 Seatom Street, Toronto 


W J. "McNALLY, 
® Late of Leipzic Conservatory of Music, 
Organist and Choirmaster, Beverley Street ‘Baptist 
Church, 


TEACHER OF PIANO, 


Toronto College «f Music cr 32 Sussex Avenue. 


ISS CARTER, 
TBAOHBR OF THE PIANO, 
380 BRUNSWICK AVENUE. 
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INCORPORATED TORONTO on. a w. Acad 


OF MUSIC 
University Affiliation for Oegrees in Music 
Scholarships, Diploma: 
Artists and Teachers’ Graduating Courses 
« Equipment, Staff aad Faci ities Unsurpassed 
stadents receive a Thorouch and Artistic 
Mastcal Training 
Vaicen Tested Free of Charge. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, Ba. a 
Delsarte, Swedish Gymnastics. Ve'ce Onlture, Literature. 


CALENDAR OF 132 PAGES, MAILEO FREE. 


EDWARD FISHER, Musical Pirector. 





MISS McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 


AT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


(Formerly = resident piano teacher at the Bishop 


il be prepared ae somal ad and Piano 
wi to receive pu no Harmon 
Playing on and after September 2, at her eoudenee 

14 St. Joseph Street, Toronto. 


Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 


Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albers Halle concerts; Richard 
e, Seidl orchestral 

tour in Oanada, 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative Canadian solo pianist at the World's Fair, 


Strauss, conductor, Leipzig; pianist of 


Chicago. Ooncert engagemente and pupils 
reee—105 Gloucester Street, or 


Torentoe College of Music 





In Affiliation With the Univerrity of Toronto 


The TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION AND DELSARTE 
Mr. GREVILLE P. KLEISER, PRINCIPAL. 
Opens November 13th, 


This new School is Established in connection with the 
College of Music, and is prepsred, with ite staff of com- 
petent teachers, associated with Mr. G. P Kleiser, to offer 
unsurpassed advantages for the study of Elocution in all 


ite branches. Professional men prepared for public epeak- 


ing. Special Olasses for ladies who are required to speak in 
public, either as Teachers, Lecturers, or in any capacity on 
the public platform. Students have the advantages of the 


University of Toronto lectures ia literature. 


Send for Special Circular of the Elocution School. Mailed 


free. F. H. TORRINGTON, Director. 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Violincello Soloist ard Accompanist 
TEACHBR OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ CELLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Sireet Fast 


MISS EDITH J. MILLER, A.T.C.M. 


CONTRALTO SOLOIST 


Member of Toronto Ladies’ Se Sting Contralto 


Bloor Street Presbyterian Oburch. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 


Open for engagements. For terms addrees Toronto Con- 


servatory of Music, or Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 


RS.& MISS DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 


| Violinists, wiil resume teaching Monday, Sept. 11, 
at the Colicge of Music or at their residence 


67 BLOOR ST. EAST. 


LEWIS BROWNE 
e (O:ganist and Caoirmaster Boud St. Cong. Caurch) 


CONCERT ORGANIST 





Pupile received in Organ, Piano, Harmony and Instru- 


mentation. 72 Shuter Street 
Reception hours 3 to 5 p.m. daily. 


Me: M. H. FLETCHER, Musical Director 
Y. M. 0. A. and Y. W O.G., pupil cf New laud 
Conservatory and Mr.C E Tinney. Boston. Voice culture, 
expression in einging and piano, 19 Breadalbane Street. 


MES: EDGAR JARVIS, A.T.C.M. 


PIANO 
Residence, 2 Maple Avenue, 


MES. E. M. FOX 


Teacher of Guitar aud Banje 


Studio at 32 Queen Street East. 


KISS MINNIE TOPPING 
Pupil of H. M. Field. 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted. 


853 Victoria St. (St. James’ Sq.), or Toronto Coll. of Music. 


Mes: JULIETTE D’ERVIEUX SMITH 


SOPRANO 


Concert engag* mente accepteo, Address 81 Willcox Strert 


Toronto 


N R. AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
TBACHEBR (F THE 
Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo. 
Also Leader of the Oz>urn Guitar and Mandolio Club 


Cpea for concert engagements. 
123 McCaul Street 


SIGNOR LEONARDO VEGARA 


Of the Royal Italian Opera, Covent Garden, London, Eng., 
Professor of Singing at the Loretto Abbey and Toronto 


College of Music 


SINGING 


Grand Opera, Opera O staan, Oratorios. Sorge taught in 
Eoglish, Italian, French, Garman, Spanish. Public intro- 
duction to Operatic and Concert Stage in United States 
and Eur pe. 


VOICES TRIED FREE 


Apply to residence, 586 Spadina Avenue, morning 


and evenings. 
CITY OFFICE: 
WILLIAM & SON, 143 Yonge (treet 
And T. ronte College ¢f Music. 


R. H. KLINGENFELD 
CONCERT VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 


Open for Concert engagements and a limited number of 


papi's 
505 bherb-arne Street 


or Toronto College of Musio ~ 
MRS MARIE M. KLINGENFELD 


TRACHER OF 
Voral Culture, Piane and Theory 
505 Sherbourne street, cr Toronto C allege of Music. 


Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 
Fellow Toronto College of Music and Undergraduate 
Trinity University. 


Instructor in Voice Culture, Style and Repertoire 
Toronto College of Music and 86 Major Street. 


Open fer concert engagements 





0. FORSYTH 


© Leeeone in piano pla: and composition. Pupil 
of the greatand ouiaent Prot. M. Krause, Dr. Prof. 


8. Jadaseohn, Adolf Ruthardt and Prot. Epstein (of Vienna), 
Teacher of Piano Playing 
At the Toronto Conservatory of Music, Moulton College 
and Miss Veal’s School for young ladies ; also privately. 
112 College Street 


R. A. 8. VOGT 
t and OChoirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Instructor of Piane and @rgan at the Toronto 
Conesrvatess eof Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulten College 


Residemce «- - 605 Charch Street 


Certificates Medals 








Toronto Conservatory of Music 


Concert Pianist 
Add 








: IF YOU REQUIRE 
ANYTHING in the MUSIC LINE, whether it be 
Sheet Music, Music Books or Musical Instru- 


REMEMBE 


we are Manufacturers, 
Publishers and General 
Dealers in everything pertaining toa 
FIRST-CLASS MUSIC SUPPLY HOUSE 
Catalogues fauraished free on application. (In 
writing) Mention goods required. 
WHALEY, ROYCE & C@., 158 Yonge St., Torente 





ESTABLIAHED 1836 


S.R. WARREN & SON 


CHURCH 
ORGAN BUILDERS 
89, 41, 43, 45, 47 
MecMurrich Street - TORONTO 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 


Rdward Lye & Sons 


CHURCH PIPE 
ORGAN BUILDERS 


Our Organs are now in use at 


Holy Trinity Church 
" Cook's Presbyterian Church 
Ocentral Pecsbyterian Church 
Parkdale Methodist Church 


+ TORONTO 





18, 20 & 22 ®t, Alban’s Street - 


H. 
W. Organist Oarlton Street Methodist Church 
Address— Teacher of Piano and Organ 
74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


MiSs NORAH HILLARY 
TEACHER OF SINGING AND PIANO PLAYING 
and Conduoctrese of the Ladies’ Choral Club. 

9 Gloucester Street 





HEWLETT, A.T.C.M, 


Residence «+ . ° 


ME,,JOHN BAYLEY, Violin Specialist 
(Pupil of Leopold Janta, teacher uf Mme. Norman 


Neruda) 
Receives Pupils at his Residence, 102 Gould Street. 


CLARENCE LUCAS, Mus Bac. 
Of the Conservatoire of Paris, France. 


COMPOSER AND TEACHER 


LARA ASHER-LUCAS 
Of London Philharmonic Concerts, &o. 
SOLO PIANIST 
Board per year, $250. 


19 Portland Terrace, nt’s Park, N. W. 
LONDON, ENGLAND 








CHURCH'S 
AUTO-VOCE 


STAMMERING mevse. 


mn 
posit. Grade perfected. Oure guaranteed. 


KUCHENMEISTER 
+ VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 


Late a pupil of the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
ain, and of Professors H. E. Kayser, H Heermana 
and O. Berghesr, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg, (Dr. Hans von Bulow, conductor.) 
Studio, Odd Fellows’ Building, cor. Verge and College 
Streets, Room 13, or College of Music. 
Residence, Corner Gerrard and Victoria Ste. Telephone 980 





W. F. HARRISON 


6 and Choirmaster 8t. Simon's Ohurch. 
Musical r of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 
Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 

Musio, Bishop Strachan School, Mies Veale’ School, 
Morvyn House School. 
13 Dunbar Road 7 «= Besedale 





L-orp N. WATKINS 

8038 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
OONOERT BARITONE 
Choirmaster 8t. Peter's Ohurch, Late of Westminster 
Abbey, Eng., and Milan, Italy. Instruction in Voice Cul- 

ture, Opera, Oratorio. Telephone 4227. 


64 Winchesier St. or College of Music. 
OPEN TO CONCBRT BNGAGRMENTS. 





RS. H. W. WEBSTER 
Pupil of Signori Guiseppe and Gantiero, of Milan, 
Italy, will receive a few pupils for the MANDOLIN. 
Original Italian method. Apply 64 Winchester St, 


EORGE F. SM ny 
Banje, Guitar and adolin 
will m... upile and concert a 
Instructor of ‘Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar Clubs. 
Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 


Upper Canada College. 
For terme apply Terento College of Music, 19 Pim- 
bre ke Street, or residence, 98 Nassau Street. 


MADAME D'AURIA 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 


CONCERT & ORATORIO. VOCAL INSTRUCTION 
For terms addrese— 
CONSERTATORY OF MUSIC or ELLIOTT HOUSE 


M® ™- z,rainciougs 
Organist and Oboirmapter All Saints’ Chureh 


Teacher of Organ, Piano and Theory 


Ex tonal facilities for Organ students. Pupil! 
posed ee Musical examinations ‘i eS 


Torernte College of Music, or 6 Glen Road 


WALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives Instruction in Voice Production 
Pupils received for study of Musical Theor 5 


Open to accept e 
Senneemn at pt engagemente as Tenor Sol: at Conoerte. 


Studio—Care R. 8. WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge St 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
wirectrees and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 

Vecal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit- 
by, and Toronto Censervatery of Music, 
2624 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


MISS MAUD SNARR, Mezzo Soprano 
Apply F. H. TORRINGTON, Toronto College of M 
«ff bie Street, City. a Bote 


R. V. P. HUNT 
(Graduate of Leipzig Conservatory) 
Teacher of the Pianoforte at the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, 
isteceas Wisesten of the Senne Latter Gatton, 
BESIDENCE—104 Maitland Street, 
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SUGGESTIONS 


eo ¢ 


Watches 


Carriage Clocks, Onyx Clocks 


Fancy Clocks 


Gold Bracelets, Gold Brooches 


Gold Necklets, Gold Lockets 


Gold Hat Pins, Gold Scarf Pins 


Silver Mounted Card Cases 
Purses, Cigar Cases 


Match Boxes, Cigar Cutters 


Brushes and Combs 
Mirrors 
And a Thousand Novelties 


UR extensive premises having been altered and improved to 


| meet the increasing 
| | 


our Christmas Goods, which will be found all the more interesting 


making it more easy to make selections. 


| from the fact that we now 


at this season our cordial invitation to the public to inspect 





demand, it is with pleasure that we extend 


mark all goods in plain figures, thereby 


ESTABLISHED 1836 


Whether Purchasing or Not, it Will Afford Us Pleasure to Show Goods 


: The J.E.ELLIS CO.,Ltd.,3 King St.East 











EIDERDOWN 


QUILTS ¢ SOFA PILLOWS ¢ HEAD RESTS ¢ TEA COSIES 


We believe it is the largest and most beautiful collection shown in this city. The goods 





ra : SUGGESTIONS FOR 


Christmas was |—— 


were expressly imported by us as a special holiday exhibit. 


nicest taste in Corded Silk, Satin and Sateen, in a variety of stylish shades and patterns, 
and their highly serviceable and ornamental character places them among the most accept- 


able of inexpensive Gifts for Christmas. 


We are showing some very pretty things i in new gold embroidered Silk Novelties, imported 
from Japan, and many elegant designs in Oak and Ivory Art Screens, suitable for holiday 


presents. , 








Around Town. 


Continued from Page One. 

and I am led to bejieve they are preparing to 
do their share in overthrowing it rather than 
lose that which they believe is absolutely neces- 
sary to their existence. Viewed from the 
standpoint which the Eastern people, if rea- 
sonable, are likely to take, I must declare my 
belief in such reasonable Protection as will 
not destroy our manufactures and imperil 
those commercial interests which have been 
built up. If the Western country get as much 
tariff reform as they want, it will mean the 
injury of many Eastern interests and may pos- 
sibly produce a similar crisis in Canada to that 
recently undergone by the United States. I 
believe this statement to be absolutely true in 
fact, yet we cannot expect Manitoba and the 
in fact, I 
think we have been given a pretty convincing 
proof of how they propose to act. 





7 

. * 

The result of Mr, Martin’s election means a 
great strengthening of Mr. Laurier’s hands, 
The Liberal party lacked a conspicuous expon- 
ent of Protestantism, or some man who would 
pass as such. I believe Mr. Martin is thorough- 
ly sound in his views with regard to Separate 
schools, yet he cannot be accused of being a 
professional Protestant insomuch as he has 
not been in the habit of importing religious 
matters into politics. When distrust is here 
after expressed with regard to whether Mr. 
Laurier will be sound on the question ordinari- 
ly connected in the public mind between the 
State and the Roman Catholic Church, 
Mr. Laurier will be able to point to 
his supporter, Mr. Martin, as the author 
of the School Bill which caused so much 
trouble, No doubt he will be boomed as the 
coming Minister of the Interior ; he is the only 
Grit member who knows much about the 
North-West or could be expected to enjoy the 
confidence of the people in that section of the 
country. Thus, with * Fighting Joe Martin” 
as the proposed minister who would in case of 
a Liberal victory be in charge of the interests 
most affecting the North-West, the Liberal 
party have reason to bope for the winning of 
many if not almost all the constituencies in 
that part of the Dominion. His presence, 
or prospective presence, in the Cabinet, 
if the Liberals can form one, will tend 
to neutralize the effect of the McCarthyite 
movement as affecting the Grit party, thus 
leaving Mr. McCarthy and his followers 
to weaken the Conservative party. Mr. 
McCarthy can hardly expect the people to 
believe more in him as a champion of Separate 
schools in Manitoba than in the man who was 
the author of the bill and fought it through. 
Thus, besides gsining a man strong in debate 
and full of fight, the Liberals have secured a 
local leader from the North-West, and have got 
rid of the weakness in their ranks caused by Mr. 
McCarthy's movement—McCarthy, as far as 
they are concerned, having shrunk to the size 
ofa lieutenant under Mr, Martin. That Mr. Mar- 
tin’s presence is likely toembarrassthe Liberals, 
4s far as French Canada is concerned, they need 
not fear—with a French-Canadian leader—and 
it has been customary in all governments 
to select an extreme Protestant and it 
has always gone down with even 
the most fanatical electors as necessary. 
if Martin is likely to be in the Dominion 





— Foster & Pender — 


14 & 16 KING ST. EAST 





Government Mr. Laurier can point to a Grand 
Master and a Past Grand Master of the Orange- 
men in the Conservative Government, 


* 
* 


In the meantime Mr, McCarthy continues to 
organize his movement, which, though not 
strong intrinsically, may probably lose the 
Conservatives ten or a dozen seats in Ontario. 
New Brunswick is thoroughly out of harmony 
with the Government, and there is littie or no 
doubt that the Tupper family will not be sorry 
to see Sir John Thompson discomfited. It 
seems most likely to me that Sir Charles 
Tupper, Sr., will be brought over to lead 
the Conservatives or that Sir Charles, 
Jr., will be given the piace, and that Sir 
John Thompson will retire to Chief Justice- 
ship of the Supreme Court. In the meantime 
those of us who believe that reasonable pro- 
tection is necessary to the continued prosperity 
of Canada, find very little to console ourselves 
with. If the Government loses many seats in 
the North-West and the McCarthy agitation 
gives the Liberals a majority in Ontario, it 
looks very much as if we were to get more 
tariff reform than the commercial part of the 
community will relish. However, many changes 
may take place inside the next two years, and 
hitherto the Liberals have almost always been 
safely relied upon to kick their pail over as 
soon as they get it milked nearly fuii, though 
lately wiser counsels and much shrewder man- 
agement have been discernible in the party, 
while weakness and procrastination have 
everywhere marked the policy of the adininis- 
tration, Don, 


—— = 


An Apt Scholar, 

After instructing his men in the points of the 
compass, Lieutenant X—— says to one of 
them : 

“You have in front of you the north: on 
your right, the east; on your left, the west. 
What have you behind you? 

Private B—— (after a few moments’ reflec- 


tion)\—My knapsack, lieutenant.—La Libre 
Parole. 


KLEISER’S STAR COURSE 


RUSSELL H. CONWELL 


The Brilliant and Picturerque Orator of Philadelphia, in 


Acres of Diamonds 











(Or, Where to Get Rich and Become Great). 


Pavilion, December 12 


Pian at Nordheimer’e next Saturday, December 9, at 
l0 a.m. Prices, 1Oa.m. Peicee, $1, 750 , 503. and 269. 


Select Knights Oksaca 
rar ye wa, CONGUE 


TUESDAY, 5th December. 


Hon. J. M. Ginson, M.PP., will preside. 
Artiste—Mus Frank MACKBLCAN, Miss Maceain Huston, 
Miss Katin ARcusR, Ma Haroip Jarvis, Mr. Harry N. 





Rew, Me Guenvitts P Kusisen, Ma W. E Ramsay, Mr. 
T. A. Bakaa, Torosto Mawrpouw AND Guirak QUARTETTS, 
General adm'esion 250. Reserved Seate 65: 

Plan now open at Ashdown’s Music Store, 122 Yonge 8}. 


RS. ROSS 
PHYSICAL CULTURE 
2 Wilton Orescent. 


Tailor Made 


FINE ALASKA SEAL 
- COAT - 





They are finished in the 








FURRIER 


GOUIN FRENCH 


SPECIAL ‘ l SERIES METHOD 


MRS. JENNIE DREWRY, MEL, lately returned from 
Europe, comes prepared to teach Frencb in this new and 
improved svsetem, 80 fully described by Mr. Stead io Le- 
view of Reviews. This method is destined to supercede all 
oid, labozious, classical methods, inasmuch as a knowledge 
of ths language is ae through the EAR, the proper 


71 King Street West 
TORONTO 


ey ere eee nen eee Now Showing a Unique Collection 
out delay. Further particulare may be obtained at the 
College, or— 
425°Church Street | OF 
ENTRAL ONTARIO SCHOOL OF e 
ART AND INDUSTRIAL DESIGN 
In Affiliation with the Ontario Society of Artiste. >, lI e k | § 
Second Term Commences Monday, Dee. 4 / 
For circulars and further information apply to— 
GEO. C. DOWNES, 173 King St. West, 
or to W. R& VELL, Hon. Sec. 
PEMBER’S HAIR STORE “ iy bro Tilesatess 
Ladies and Gente’ C4 
J Medicated Face Steam- 
f ing and Massage treat- 
. ment, Manicure, &o., " 
; m by competent person. AND 
‘ F RIVATE 
| ee DAMASCUS 
7 ee oe 
‘ ~ tor Wellinas, INLAI D CO FFE E TA BLES 
Ae ’ Balls, Theaters, &. 
| Waves, Wigs and! INSPECTION INVITED 
P Gente’ Toupees. Our ; 
| 34 King Street West 
fumery, Madame Shaw and Oassidy’s Toilet Articles. Hair 


soummavnnnnomess | |QN KAY, SIN @ C0. * “Ferenc 


Long Hair Switches, 
PEMBER’S, 127 Vonge Street Telephone 2275. adda aie : i 











stock is all new and 
of finest quality and 
low prices. 

Hair Brushes and 
Combe, Tooth and Nail Brushee, Hand Mirrors, Soaps, Per 








Natural Curly Bange, | 


MISS COUEN, ner of China Painting | ja: a HOW TO HAVE A 
i> MERRY CHRISTMAS. 


Special attention given to orders. 





Studie 251 Carlton Street 


PIANO_— 
RECITAL 


AN EVENING WITH LISZT 
MR. HARRY M. FIELD 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 


Has the pleasure to announce his first Piano Reoital for the 
Season 1893-94, ‘' An Eveniog with Liez},” at 











Make presents to your Father. Mother, Sister, 
| Brother, Wife or Husband, Children, Neighbor, 
| 
| 





Friend and Sweetheart, and select them from our 
flae stock of 


= DIAMONDS, WATCHES 


I+ MARK ran ee a 
TRADE MARK AND JEWELERY. 


CLOCKS, SILVERWARE NOVELTIES, ETC. 


Tremendous R:ductions in Prices. Our whole stock mus}ifbe cleared out within the next three months, as we are 
retiring from business. Everything will be sold — of cost. A saving of from twenty-five to fifty per cent. will 
be effected by purchasing at this creat Clearing 3: 


KENT BROS. 


Manufacturers and Imperters, 168 Yonge Street. 
ALRY. M. WESTWOO)| HOUSE FOR SALE 


438 Spadina Ave 


Choicest Cut Flowers 
and Palms 





Association Hall 
Monday, December 11, 1893 


Mr. Field will be aesisted by the talented Soprano, 
MISS ADELINA HIBBARD of New York 


Her firet appesranve in Toronto, and 
SIGNOR DINELLI, ’Cello 


Prices—$1, 75c and 500. Reserved seat plan at Gourlay, 
Winter and Leeming’s on ard after 10 o'clock Monday, 
December 4 


AN RVENING OF READINGS 
MISS MARTHA SMITH, B.E. 


ASSISTED BY 


MISS EDITH J. MILLER, A.TC.M., and MISS JULIA 
McBRIEN, ATC M. 


ASSOCIATION HALL 
Tuesday Evening, December 5 
Admission 25). Reserved seats 500. 


Plan of the hall at Gourlay, Seater & Leeming’s, 188 
Yonge Street, on and after December | 











For Sale, that Entirely New and Strictly 
First-Class Residence 

No, 170 Isabella St., N. W. cer. Sherbourne 
ata positive bargain. Little, if any, payment required, 
and low rate of interest. Possesstes every r quirement for 
Cut Roses Etc rfect and healthful home. Thorcugbly built and beauti- 
> * | ful throughout. Please inspect closely. Immediate pos- 
eession given. Now is the ap See opportunity. Bed-rock 
Telephone 1654 bottom hae been reached the shrewdeet heads pro- 
claim the comipg year, 1894, to be one of sure prosperity 
Mall orders receive special at | and rise in values on both sides of the water. Apply to or 

tention. | address A. WILLIS, 1 Toronto Street, corner King. 
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Short Stories Retold. 


When a member of the Church Congress at 
Manchester argued that the introduction of the 
custom of cremation would endanger belief in 
the resurrection of the dead, the reply of Lord 
Shaftesbury silenced any further doubt when 
he asked: ‘‘ What, then, has become of the 
holy martyrs who were cremated?” 


During the French Revolution of 1830, when 
the fighting was going forward, Talleyrand 
was pacing the lobbies of the Chamber of Peers 
in irrepressible agitation. At each discharge 
of the cannon, he would exclaim: ‘‘ Aha! 
The day is ours!” A friend volunteered to 
ask: ‘ Whose, monseigneur? Oa which side 
are you?” when he answered : ‘‘I will tell you 
after a while.” 


o 

A rider, somewhat new to the saddle, had a 
terrific struggle with his horse on the Place de 
l'Etoile. Tae gentleman wanted to inhale the 
fresh morning breez3 in the Bois de Boulogne, 
while the fiery steed felt a sudden longing to 
return to his stable in the Champs-Elysees, and 
mavaged to g2t its head turned in the desired 
direction, obstinately refusing to change in 
position. At that moment a wag stepped up 
to the rider and, taking off his ha’, politely re- 
marked: ‘If you have no objection, sir, the 
turn-table of the tramcar company is close at 
hand.”—Le Bocage. 


A miser man was once heard to say that he 
would do anything to secure another thousand 
pounds. A wager was laid privately that he 
should he asked to allow himself to be killed 
for a thousand pounds. It was mentioned to 
him. He took twenty-four hours to consider ; 
and the time having expired, the parties called 
on him again, when his answer was: ‘‘ Well, I 
have considered your offer, and have come to 
the conclusion that your thousand pounds 
would not beof any service to me after my 
decease : but I tell you what I am prepared to 
do. I will consent to allow you to half kill me 
for five hundred pounds. 


A person who was supposed to be the French 
General Monton, Count de Lobau, was once 
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marquis continued: ‘‘ Educated as I was 
among the privileged class, I voluntarily aban- 
doned my friends to live among you, to earn 
my daily bread side by side with you, andi 
have always acted like a good patriot.” At 
this moment the knife fell. The guillotine was, 
however, in such constant requisition that it 
was frequently out of order. Upon this occa- 
sion the knife feli but did not sever the verte- 
bree, although the flesh was horribly mangled, 
The executioner and his assistants raised the 
knife anew. As soon as they had done so the 
marquis, still lying face downward, continued : 
“* Ag I was saying, feliow citizens, when I was 
interrupted——” And again the knife fell, 
this time accomplishing its ghastly work. 








Guelph Art and Loan Exhibition.. 
BOUT two years ago under the 





leadership of the late lamented 
Mayor Thos. Goldie, an associa- 







several months, The Trespasser. This feature 
should cause Lippincott’s to take a boom 
among Canadian readers, although it already 
has a large circulation in all provinces of the 
Dominion. You can subscribe at any dealer's 
or by writing direct to Lippincott's, Philadel- 
phia. 


* 

In the field of historical journalism no more 
faithful and conscientious work has ever been 
done than that which has characterized Cur- 


rent History since its inception three years, 


ago. Aiming to give a comprehensive and in- 
telligent bird’s-eye view of the world’s impor- 
tant happenings, it does its work remarkably 
well, and deserves the support of every ‘‘ live” 
and intelligent citizen. It is not a collection 
of clippings, or quotations, but a careful, 
studied summing up of the essential facts and 
questions of the day, which in a moment puts 
the reader into intelligent touch with the pro- 
gress of events in all parts of the world. It is 
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tionary of Quotations, Blaine’s Twenty Years DENTISTRY. 
in Congress and a concordance to Shakespeare 
and turned to the caller. 

“ According to the best information I can 
obtain,” he said, ‘‘a woman with a No, 6 foot, 
if she is perfectly proportioned, should wear on 
her hand——” 

o Yes.” 


R. McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets; Tel. 4203 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY 


We employ only the very latest and best approved 
—— —s eee all our oa tlie Our 
rT Dp ng, crownin:; an a, z ie distin- 

Say Hove hes Ste ber. Tare tae Rash te guished tor ite finish, beauty and great durability. 


the right. Good morning.”—Chicago Tribune. DR, C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge Streets 
— Over the new C. P. R. Offices. 


MA4tcoLm W. SPARROW, L.D.S. 
DENTIST 
Central Dental Parlors, N. W. cor. Spadina & Queen St., 
Special attention paid to painless operating. Toronto. 


C. & RISK ra, 
; DENTIST 


Graduate and Medalist of Royal College of Dental Surgeons 
86 Yonge Street, near Ming 
_" attention given to the preservation of the natural 














So Emotional ! 


While in Paris Admiral Avelan received ten 
thousand letters, from as many women, asking 
for his autograph or a lock of his hair. At 
Lyons a woman was killed in the crush, and 
her shrieks were drowned by the cheers of the 
masses. And at Clinchy a woman waved 
French and Russian flags with wild cries, 
deliberately jumped into the river and was 
drowned, and when the body was recovered it 










clear in its statements, impartial in its esti- 
mates, and remarkably concise and compre- 
hensive in its condensation. The number for 


tion called the Young Men’s 
HospitalTrust was formed for 
the purpose of raising funds for 


was found wrapped in an undergarment made 
of the flags of both countries. There is appar- 
ently nothing that these French women fear to 


D®: CHAS. J. RODGERS, Dentist 
Uaddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts; 


the Guelph General Hospital. By a collection 
taken throughout the city at that time, about 
$1,800 was raised and presented to the Board 
of Directors of the hospital. Last year the 
young men furnished a series of concerts and 
considerable sum was made. This year an 
entirely new and un‘que idea germinated in 
the fertile brain of some of the members, This 
was cultivated and encouraged until it bloomed 
last week in all its glory, and the fruit of an 
idea and indefatigable effort culminated in the 
Art and Loan Exhibition, 

In this the young men were nobly 
assisted by the ladies of the city and 
splendidly they performed their share 
of the labor with willing hands, fer- 
tility of resource and admirable enthusiasm ; 
the good work went on without a hitch, and 
the result was the event of the year, a beauti- 
ful fete, a unique and delightful exhibition. 

The Art and Loan Exhibition consisted of an 


















the third quarter of 1893, now ready, more than 
sustains the commendation given to its prede- 
cessors. The monetary crisis 1893 in comparison 
with others, the history of the United States 
coinage laws, the great silver struggle in 
“Congress, the Behring Sea award, Siamese 
and Hawaiian questions, movements on the in- 
ternational checker-boards of Europe, Asia and 
Africa, Canada and the Newfoundland Fish- 
eries, the South American disturbances, the 
Irish Home Rule struggle, political and labor 
movements in France, Germany and Italy, the 
progress of science, the great parliament of 
religions, and a host of other topics are treated. 
Biographies of prominent men are given, with 
portraits. The frontispiece is a fine portrait of 
Mr. Gladstone and is accompanied with a well 
written judicial summing up of his career. 
Altogether the Review is one whose successive 
numbers should find a permanent place in 
every home, reading-room and library in the 
land. (Buffalo, N.Y : Garretson, Cox & Co., 


do to show their devotion to their new allies— DFS. BALL & ZIEGLER 











DENTISTS 
and from some points of view it is most Offices, Suite 23 “The Forum,” Yonge and Gerrard Ste. 
lamentable.—Judge. Hours, 9 to 5. Telephone 2282. 
. D® HAROLD CLARK 
How Spartacus Was Written DENTIST 





45 King Street Weet (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Tororo. 


MEDICAL, 


Dr. J. J. Gee 


Consultation Hours—11 « m. to2 p m., 6 to 8 p.m. 
TELEPHONE 505 
335 Jarvis St, cor, Gerrard. 


Rev. Elijah Kellogg, of Harpswell, Me., thus 
described how he wrote that favorite declama- 
tion of school boys, Spartacus to the Gladiators : 

“It was while I was at Andover,” said he, 
smiling as the remembrance of the event came 
back to him. ‘‘ We were required to prepare 
speeches for our rhetorical exercises, and after 
each man had spoken he was subjected to 
criticisms by his fellows—and their comments 
weren’t always so comp!imentary as they were 
pointed. Then the professor would follow with 
& serious criticism, and he always found faults 
that needed correcting. 

‘*So these speeches came to be looked upon A. M. 
with dread, and at last I made up my mind 
that I'd try to get something so different from 








Address— 


D® G. STERLING RYERSON, ..r73s.z 


60 College Street, Toronto 
_ Consultation Hours—9 to 2. 


ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
EYE AND BAR SURGEON 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 





exhibit of anything the citizens possessed of 
curiosity or interest, antique and modern 
works of art, curios from every land and clime, 
old relics, coins, medals—a veritable World's 







publishers, $1.30 a year.) 
The magazine art of to-day belongs to the 
day, and was undreamt of by our fathers. 


captured by an Eaglish vessel ; but afteratime | Fair in miniature—along with a programme of 
the captain discovered that his prisoner was | music every evening. 
the Count de Montrond, ‘“ Why did you de- The exhibition was opened on Wednesday 


ceive me ?” he demanded angrily of the count. 
“*T did not deceive you,” replied Montrond ; 
“not at all. You thought I was General Mou- 
ton. Youtold me so. You havea fifty-gun frigate. 
Was it for me, who have only a pocket-pistol, 
to contradict you?” The captain did not for- 
give Montrond, and took every opportunity to 
treat him rudely, One evening at dinner, some- 
one proposed the health of the French. As 


evening of last week by Mayor Smith with a 
short welcoming and congratulatory address, 
To criticize the excellency of all the exhibits 
would be an impossibility in a notice of this 
kind. Ic was conceded, however, that ex- 
Mayor Sleeman’s collection of coins, considered 
by numismatists the finest and most valuable 
on the continent, carried off the palm. The 
smallest coin in the collection is 1-16th part of 


Montrond rose to acknowledge it, the captain | a farthing, the largest $50 in goid, other 
cried: ‘‘ They are all cowards! I make no | rarities, such as the Persian Didrachm, coined 


exceptions.” When Montrond’s turn came he 
gsve this sentiment: ‘*The English. They are 
all gentle nen, but I make exceptions.” 

* 

‘* Some men preach,” said Sydney Smith, ‘‘ as 
if they thought sin is to b2 taken out of a man 
as Eve was taken out of Alam, by casting him 
into a profound slumber.” So at any rate 
thought not South, who, preaching one day at 
Whitehall, observed King Charles the Second 
and severai of his attendantsasleep. Stooping 
down, he cried out to one of the delinquents: 
‘* My Lord, I am sorry to interrupt you, but if 
you snore so loud you will wake the king.” 
His majesty thereupon awoke, and turning to 
his neighbor, remarked with his accustomed 
good nature: ‘‘ This man must be made a 
bishop: remind me on the next vacancy.” 
Latimer speaks of a woman who suffered from 
insomnia, and who, all soporifics having failed, 
was taken to the Church of St. Thomas of 
Acres, when she fell at once into a refreshing 
slumber.—-Argonaut, 


° 

During the war, an Ohio minister, on his 
way south as an emissary of the Chri-tian 
commission, boarded an Ohio river boat at 
Portsmouth. At the first landing below, the 
mate ‘“‘turned loose” at the deck hands. He 
cursed their eyes, their hearts, their lubberly 
feet, their laziness, their whole line of ancestry 
from Adam to that hour. Finally, exhausted 
with profanity, he turned to the shocked min- 
ister with the query: ‘Don’t this beat hell?’ 
‘* Yes, sir I'm afraid it does.” Oa another oc- 
casion an Ohio stock dealer had been buying | 
stock in Kentucky and was trying to cross at | 
Catlettsburg. Of course the cattle insisted on 
running in every direction but toward the | 
ferry. The stock-dealer, who was from a 


about 200 B.C.; William IV. crown proof (very 
rare), only seven struck; a five cent piece on 
which is engraved The Lord's Prayer. 

Some of the art collections were magnificent, 
Mr. Jas, Goldie had some splendid paintings, 

About the most attractive part of the exhibi- 
tion, however, was the different booths. Here 
nothing antique was to be found, but the 
youth and beauty of the fair sex, in lovely 
costumes, were in full force. The five o'clock 
tea booth was immensely patronized. Mrs. 
J. C. Chadwick was the originator of the idea, 
and was in charge. She was assisted by Mrs, 
Powell, Mrs. Smith, Mrs. Pepler, Mrs. Jno, 
Bond, and her young lady waitresses, delight- 
fully attired in Martha Washington costumes, 
were among the choicest of the beautiful girls of 
the royal City. These were the Misses Clark, 
Jones, Campbell, Marcon, Thomas, Bond, 
Alice Higinbotham, Lily Nelles, and Miss 
Baptiste of Three Rivers, Q. 

The Flower Booth also was a lovely spot, con- 
taining the choicest buds in profusion and only 
excelled by the pretty appearance of the young 
ladies in attendance, who were charmingly 
attired in cream and pink, with large pink 
flower hats. They were : Misses Petrie, Gowdy, 
Bruce, Crowe, Scarff, E. Adams, A, Walker, 
M. Reynolds. The Candy Booth had many 
charms for everyone. Tne toothsome delica- 
cies received a great dealof patronage. The 


young ladies were exceedingly handsome and 


were beautifully attired in Grecian co-tumes. 
Miss Stewart was in charge and was assisted 
by the Misses Higinbotham, R. Stewart, A. 
Stewart, K. Reynolds, F. Nelles, G. Mills, F, 
Lyons, The Japanese exhibit was also a striking 
feature, It was in charge of Mrs, Mills, Mra, 
Foster, and Misses Robertson and Walker, 
while Miss Maggie Mills, Miss Tessie Campbell 


country distant from the river, began to swear ; : 
|} and Miss Erhelred Thomas of Toronto, in 


at the cattle. The oaths were fired singly and | - 
in volleys, straight and bias cut, rough and | Japanese costume, looked lovely. The World's 
wire edged, double and treble. While at the Fair exhibit by Miss Garson, Miss Loghrin and 


Miss Hamilton was a source of great interest 


highest pitch, an old Kentuckian stepped up : 
and said admiringly: ‘‘ Well done,— é and ee recollections to many. Add to 
aah! What boat ah ye runnin’ on?”—N. ¥. this an excellent musical programme for each 


of the three evenings, both orches‘ral and 
* vocal, by the leading musicians of the city, and 

One of the big fortunes affected by the pres- | when the Royal city had turned out in full 
ent financial ‘roubles af St. Paul is that left by | force ‘‘her beauty and herchivalry” there was a 
Lyman Dayton. He was a pioneer, and built a | feast of pleasure worthy of the gods—not only 
house in Minnesota’s capital when the place|a pleasure but a knowledge that the 
was a village on the hills, and what is nowthe | object was a humane one, to raise funds 


Sun, 





business district was a swamp. One day | for the carrying on of the good work of 
Dayton and two friends sat on a bluff talking | caring for the sick and suffering. It is gratify- 
and gazing at the ‘‘ mud hole.” It was sug- | ing to know thas the Fair was such a huge 


gested that if the town grew, the lowland | success and as a result the funds of the 
might become valuable. Soon after the three | hospital will be augmented by a handsome 
s3parated, and early next morning one of them | sum, 

saddled his horse and started for the land office Much credit is due to President Powell, Ald. 
at Stillwater, eighteen miles away, intending | Hewer and W. H. Jones, secretaries, for their 
to pre-emp* the swamp. He had gone buta | indefatigable work. The Fair was closed on 
short distance when he saw a companion of | Friday night with many pleasant memories 
the day before ahead of him, also on horse- | and hopes for its being carried on another year. 
back, and with the same purpose in view. The Por - 

two raced to Stillwater, and finished even in New Books and Magazines 
front of the land office. At the door stood 
Lyman Dayton, smoking his pipe. ‘ You're 
too late, boys,” he said; “I came over last 
night.” In the course of years the ‘ mud-hole” 
mide him a multi-millionaire.—San Francisco 
Argonaut, 








One of the very best magazines in the worid 
for all classes of people is Lippincott's. In pub. 
lishing a complete novel every month it is 
doing a more genuine service to the cause of 
novel-making than all other magazines put 

. together. It is a producer, its rivals are spec 

One of the most ghastly executions of the { tators and critics of the novelist’s art. The 
French Revolution was that of the Marquis de | December number contains Sergeant Croesus, 
Marville. While standing on the scaffold | by Capt. Charles King, U.S. A., that most pro- 
awaiting the completion of the preliminary | lific and versatile of American fiction writers, 
arrangements, the marquis addressed a few | The January number is sure to be a superb 
words to the assemblage of people. He was! one. It will be out December 20th, and will 
proceeding to say that before he died he wished | conta'n a story, The Colonel, by Harry Willard 
to open theireyes to the truth, when he was | French. In adiition to this Gilbert Parker, 
seized by the executioner and forced under the | the famous Canaiian litterateur now in Lon- 
knife. With 





Such a book as Scribner's for December would 
have astounded the public thirty years ago, 
and would have created a sensation no longer 
ago than ten years since. Even now it com- 
mands unusual attention, but in a few months 
it will no doubt be forgotten, so consistently 
good are the magazines produced each month. 
From an artistic standpoint, Scribner's for 
December is a gem; and although past pro- 
gress’ suggests that it will be surpassed here- 
afterjin some way we cannot foresee, yet it is 
ahead of anything so far seen and is worth 
preserving on that account. It shows ‘* where 
we are at” in December, 1893. It is possible in 
this day for a man of no education and devoid 
of social opportunities to acquire a fine polish 
and elevated taste by contact with the transient 
literature, to which he has the same access as 
the aristocrat. The influence of magazines on 
social problems has never been regarded, so far 
as I know, as a thing worth estimating, but if 
the eye is educated, the taste cultivated, tre 
senses refined by popular magazines, something 
must result that will alter previous conditions, 
when the rich had these graces in exclusive- 
ness. Get Scribner's for December. I notice 
that Duncan Campbell Scott, of Ottawa, has a 
poem in it entitled ‘‘ Winter Song.” 
* 

Worthingtons Magazine for December 
comes to hand, filled as usual from cover to 
cover with good things. If one dips into this 
charming magazine on any one page he will 
not willingly lay it aside until the last page 
has been read, No greater compliment could 
be paid to its highly entertaining quality. Itia 
a pleasure to review it, an inspiration to reac! 
it. Its publishers aim to give that which is 
best in literature, and that they have succeeded 
in pleasing the public is evidenced by the very 
large circulation it has obtained during the 
first year of its existence. It is brilliant, 
clean, instructive, eminently readable, and 
every number is rich with beautiful illustra- 
tions. It has made giant strides the past 
year and is now an established favor- 
ite in thousands of homes, 
offers something suited to the _ special 
needs and tastes of each member of the bhouse- 
hold, Indeed, its whole idea is centered in the 
home, There is no other magazine just like it, 
not one that is so welcome to the whole family. 
In this respect it stands alone among its com- 
petitors, for it appeals to all, from oldest to 
youngest, as no other magazine does, Its iilus- 
trated papers, charming stories, delightful 
essays, and novel departments make it unique 
in design and especially interesting from the 
first page to the last. 

The December number is, if possible, more 
bright and varied than any of its predecessors, 
If our readers are not acquainted with this 
captivating magazine, buy a copy and take t 
home with you, You will find it a helpful and 
inspiring companion, and every member of your 
family will be glad to welcome it upon its 
regular appearance. THE REVIEWER, 


Welcome to the Information. 





“Are you the man that answers the 
queries?” asked the caller, removing his hat as 
he came in. 

‘*T am,” replied the man at the desk, pigeon- 
holing a request for statistics as to the total 
number of persons killed in the Crimean war 
and filing away in the waste basket a note 
asking for a brief biography of all the Presi- 
dents from George Washington down to Grover 
Cleveland. ‘* Whatcan I do for you?” 

“I've got a little bet with a friend,” rejoined 
the visitor, ‘‘ and we've agreed to leave it with 
you. What is the size of glove that a perfectly 
proportioned woman with a No. 6 foot ought to 
wear?!" 

** Tne size of glove, you say?” 

“Fes.” 

“That a perfectly proportioned woman——” 

* Yes,” 

* With a No. 6 foot should wear?” 

** That's right.” 

‘* Just wait a few moments, I will consult 


the anatomical tables.” 


He waited. The man at the desk overhauled 


Poor’s Manual, the Wealth of Nations, Roget’s 
the utmost sang-froid the! don, will commence a serial which will run! Thesaurus, Butler's Analogy, Allibone’s Dic- 


anything we had had and so interesting that it 
would hold their attention too closely for them 
to think about p»ints on which to criticize me, 
and so I would get off free. 

‘* Well, I wrote Spartacus. When I began, it 
worked just as I had expected. They were so 


Dr. Oronhyatekha 


Special attention given to diseases of Throat, Lunge and 
Nervous System, Electricity and Inhalations. 

Consultation rooms, 29 and 30 Canada Life Building. 
Houre—10 a.m. till 4 p.m., and 7 to 8 p.m. 


It always | 


taken by surprise that they never thought of 
anything but the speech. You could have 
heard a pin drop at any time while I was 
speaking, and they did not recover until I had 
finished and came down to ask for criticism. 

“Then, when Prof. Payne turned to the 
students and enquired, ‘What criticism have 
you to offer, young gentlemen?’ there wasn’t 
one of them had a word to say, for they were 
all thinking of the piece and hada’t noticed 
anything else. 

***Gentlemen,’ said the professor, ‘we are 
not here for theological disquisitions nor for 
learned arguments, but these exercises are 
purely rhetorical, and, gentlemen, that is 
rhetoric.’ 

‘“‘Then, turning to me, he remarked: ‘I 
would criticize you, Kellogg, but I don’t know 
whether it would do you more good or harm, 
and so, on the whole, I think I will say 
nothing.’ eee 

“So,” added the old gentleman, with a! Ba king, Commer- 


R. ANDERSON 


Fye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 510 No 5 College Street, Toronto 
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* 
chuckle, ‘‘I escaped criticism.”— Boston Herald. Boo k kee p in g Bosinese "Fors, 
=e enera ‘orres- 








pondence, Spelling, Typewriting, Permanship, Commercial 

Law, Wholesaling, Retal!- 
Shorthand ing, Commission, Practi- 

cal Grammar, Rapid Cal- 
culations, &c., practically 
taught by experienced special sts at the Central Busi- 
ness College. corner Yonge and Gerrard Streets. To- 
ronto, Ort., and Central Business College, Strat- 
ford, Ort Thea largest, best ¢q 1ipped and moet complete 
commercial @ hools in Osanada. Inspection invited. Satis- 
faction guaranteed. Call or write for Catalogues. 

SHAW & ELLIOTT. Principals. 


GRENADIER BALL 


{Or any other ball. Tobe in the ewim you must dance 


THE TWO-STEP POLKA 


The latest in polite dancing circles. One leseon—‘' And 
there you are.” Olub terms: 503. per pupil. Make 
arrang ements for the lesson before coming. 


The Mancing Academy, 102 Wilten Ave., cor 
Mutual Street. 
PROF. JOHN F. DAVIS. 


SPECIAI GOUIN FRENCH 


SERIES METHOD 


MRS. JENNIE DREWRY, M. E. L., lately returned 
fromEurope, comes prepared to teach Frenh in 
this new and imoreved system, so fully described by 
Mr. Stead in Review of Reviews Thies method ie 
destined to supercede all old, laborious, classical methods, 
inasmueh ae a knowledge of the language is conveyed 
through the RAR, the proper organ of language, in- 
stesd of through the EVE as formerly taught. No text 


“‘T'd hate to be in your shoes,” said a woman, 
as she was quarreling witha neighbor, 

“You couldn't get into them,” sarcastically 
repliea the neighbor. 








IN ALL IT BRANCHES, BY 


MARTIN nee. 
CLEWORT 


Theatrical and 
Amateur Societies Coached, on Special Terms 


Entertainment 
Companies 
@PEN FOR ENTERTAINMENT ENGAGEMENTS 
ROOM 33 


- Cor. King and Yonge 





13 VYouge Street - 


UNIVERSITY GRADUATE (Toronto), 
with wide experience in 
PUBLIC AND HIGH SCHOOLS 
will receive a few PUPILS, Junior or Adult. Testimonials 
good. Addrees— 
\ * ALPHA,” Sarvspay Niour. 
AURETTA A. BOWES, 
(craduaate Boston schol of Expression) 
ELOCUTIONIST AND GRE#*K STATUTE POSING. 


Engagements made with Churches, Societies, etc, For 
terme, open dates, et., acdress 





{ 





THOS W WHALLEY, Manager. 
161 Langley Avenue. Toronto. 


PROF. W. H. AND MRS. MEEK 
a ocuti rtai 
Private puplie oben een ae ee or full 
programme. Addrese— 67 Elm Street, City. 


M'ss MARGUERITE DUNN 
2 j¢ and Humorous Reader 
| Coarhssess Sey Onerakes” 


wend —_— Botputninsent 
eties, Concert pani 
| etc, Will receive pupils in Elocution, Drama\ 
Delsarte Physical Culture, eto. Addrese— on 
869 Wilton Avenue, er Toronto College of Music. 


: GRENVILLE PERCY 


KLEISER 


“umoerous and Pramatic Reader and Teacher 
k te made for Full Recitals and Part Programmes. 
ngagemep e for 
PRIVATE AND OLASS LESSONS. 
421 Church Street * . - Teronte 


ISS HEMMING, ARTIST. 
Portraite in Oil and Water Color. 
IVORY MINIATURES A SPECIALTY 
Studio—Room 70, Oonfederation Life Buliding. 
W.L. FORSTER }}| 


* Pertraits a Specialty ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING 8ST. EAST 





FREDERICK LYONDE 
HIGH-CLASS PHOTOGRAPAER 


STUDIOS AT HAMILTON AND DUNDAS 


We make ary kind of a picture that be made | 
clace style at a moderate price r _— omit 


World’s Fair Views 


From One Dollar Per Dozen 
A FINE COLLECTION OF 


LANTERN SLIDES OF THE WORLD’S FAIR 
for Bale or to Rsnt for Exhibitions. 


MICKLETHWAITE’S G: LLERY 


Cor. King and Jarvis Sis., Teronie 







booke used. A talk descriptive of the system with a speci- 
men lesson will be given at College cf Music, Saturday, Ne- 
vember 95th. All interested in modern language study in- 
vited. Partiovlare at 4256 Church etreet, or College of 
Music, Pembroke etrset. 


DELSARTE COLLEGE OF ORATORY 
FRANCIS JOSEPH BROAN, Prasipant. 
(President of the Kloontioniste’ Associ+tion of Canada.) 
Largest and most advanced School of Oratory in Canada. 
DsraktTMants —School cf Voice Culture, School of Physl- 
cal Culture, School of Dramatic Art, School of Belles 
i my aon Terms September 12. 
ur Oataiovue addres. Frarcia Joveeph B 
Y. M. 0. A, Toronto, Oot. oS 


OTICE OF REMOVAL 


Mr. Magill bere to announce the removal of his 
SCHSOL FOR JUNIOR BOYS 


to 45 Bloor Street Evst. The new echool i 0 
receive 8 limited numbers f Boarding and Dev postin 7 
W. MAGILL, 45 Bloor Str: et East. 


-MONSARRAT HOUSE 


Classic Ave., Toronto. 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 
(Late Tre»over House, London, Eng ) 
School Re-opens September 11 


A thorough cuurse of instru>tion will - 
ee and ae eee > me 
pare exam Classes 
Oarving will also be held lore mints = 

_For terme and prospectus apply to Principal. 


DANCING | 


All Society Dances taught in one term. Classes forming 
for ladies or gentlemen. Satisfaction guaranteed. Private 
pupils per appointment. Call or send for prospectus. 


Cc F. DAVIS 
Academy and Resid«nce—206 &padina Avenue. 
_—— 


DANCING 


Prof. 8. M. Early’s Academy, 244 Yonge 
8t., corner Louisa 
Open for the reception of Pupils. Private or Class Instrao- 


Teel September 4tn to June ist. Please cail ur 
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1893 TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 15 
When one of those intuitive promptings Robbing a Lawyer. | TT’ 1 IN, nee 
which we call impulses caused Egerton to : € 4 JOHN LABA S ALE AN D STOUT 
break off the first smoke and day-dream he | ‘Six months, with hard labor,” said the 4 ’ - 
Tel. 4208 had had for days, and go down to find what | magistrate to the prisoner. V t t th W Id F 
natural teeth. mail there was for him, he was not surprised to **T’ll be quits with you afore long,” said the IS] or S O e or S alr 
_awe.e find a letter from the East, but when he saw | Prisoner to the solicitor for the prosecution, as , ; 
eee p the old familiar writing on the envelope and an | he turned to descend to the cells, pg — A I E AND S | O | j 
rations. Our OHN EGERTON, the assistant sur- | ld reminiscent perfume clinging to it, he | For Joe Renshaw felt hurt. That particular P 
ing is distin- geon of Fort Stephen, thrust his blushed and paled, for with all his size he had | Solicitor, Benjamin Timpany (Joe made a note on sale at all the leading hotels, restaurants, clubs and refreshment rooms in 
“oa ea sends well own in his poskete and the sentimentality ofagirl. Heknewthequaint | of the name and registered a resolution not to CHICAGO. : . 
let a deep feeling of thankfulness feminine hand. This was the letter he had | forget it), had conducted his case with a zeal Families supplied by C. JEVNE & CO., 110-112 Madison Street, Chicago. 
Ds. for being once more back at his | hoped for and then dreaded, with irregular that seemed to border on animus, otherwise | ASK FOR THEM Brewery at London, Ont., Canada 
quarters surge over him, yet be- alternation ever since he had gone west. At | Mr. Renshaw’s explanation as to his presence | ——————___— 
St., on inclosed i idnight might h » 
a meth i ll chore wana fing of | he rent moment he bad cat wn feling | on ince, premise st moight mIgM BAY |aowinr away Bin money In pare? dean 
a= dissatisfaction and discontent that seemed an’ ‘ : er oO e letter, an Mr. Tim as heiiaih thin ena H th Some folks never knows the wally o’ money. | 
had been growing | be tore t open savagely. The note was very . pany hear e@ words, 6 Caw UNC | He earns hi fi ” 
hard to analyze, and of late short : glance that accompanied them. It was nota a one Shee eae 5 Goes, 
ital Surgeons stronger. As he stood at his small, a New York, Sept. 23 | reassuring glance. If one met it by the light of | _ 720% his list shoes making not the slightest | 
window, in which spiders had run riot for DEAR JacK.—Come back to me, Jack; please | a bull's-eye at midnight! Ugh! Mr. Timpaay sound, he crept into a room which served Mr. | 
see natural weeks, and looked absently out on the long, do. Forgive my mistake, as I have forgotten | shuddered, Timpany for a kind of home office. 
desolate stretch of are eae eeetan yours: you see Iam not so proud as you, so} ‘Cleverest cracksman going, Joe!” said the ti aaa = a ne - Sears ae 
by the dreary autumnal sunset, he please come to me, Jack, for I want you. sergeant in a tone almost of admiration. | "2% S*!e 1m the corner; and once again the 
eae . enough of the forlornness of the view to feel Ever your ‘Electric bells and all that sort of thing don’t Center-bit wae called into operation. But it 
ollege Stas what he roughly thought was homesickness. Marcverite. | bother hima bit. He can get through an iron | “°° ® tough job, and file and crowbar had to be 
Outside his room somewhere, a ee aay Egerton turned and looked long and absently | shutter as if it was brown paper.” brought into play, and Mr. Renshaw’'s brow 
deep voice =a Sea monotonously : into the western twilight that had faded toa Mr. Timpany’s state of mind became less aia area meee the door showed the slightest 
Gerrard Ste. Wenn teh the bob getragt. dull gray, so long that he even allowed his pipe | complacent than ever. He had done his duty oo t sm nl is 
hone 2282, Sitainch eet to go out. There was a space of bitter mental | to his client in insuring this desperado’s con- led “- be @ man ae made this here,” he 
— Wenn ich Ibu hab gefragt. strife, of indecision and resentment, but sud-| viction; but he began to wonder whether a epteten IB es = oer meme Ge mete. The ites 
The mournful’ drone entered into Egerton’s | denly there floated quietly out to him, to | man could not do his duty too well. hele et i reap gr paeeatan ce 
a, Deneuve. reverie as a back-current of his thoughts, and | Where he was standing in his indecision, the | He began to think how exposed his house give folks deteiniaiae eatie “a a - 
sciecaneiialiiliy when the voice broke off and suddenly started | Strains of an old familiar waltz, Auf Wieder- | was, how low the back-garden wall, how close worte,” 7 ee ee 
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on The girl I left Behind Me, he was not sure 
whether it was the same voice that had droned 
the old German ballad, or whether it had been 
running in his own head. Then he began 
thinking of home, then his dreaming came to 
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As he heard it, it seemed years since 
he had heard Marguerite play the same well 
known air; it had been her waltz, and as he 
listened to the low notes of the violin throb 
out the melodious remembrance that seemed 


the balconies to the ground, how rusty the 
front door chain, and how insecure the window 
fastenings. There was, however, one consola- 
tion—he had six months’ start of Mr. R:n- 
shaw. 


But at last the hinges gave way to the 
brutal but silent attacks of the jemmy where 
the file had bitten and gnawed, and Joe, 
quiokly forcing the inner drawers, turned his 
bull’s-eye on the contents. 





QUT PLUG, 


3 p.m. an abrupt end when he heard the sound of calling him eastward, old memories of former Mr, Timpany’s politeness to the policeman ‘ % 

horse hoofs outside on the hard prairie path. | 44y8 came thronging back to him and his mind | whose beat embraced his house, and who had | ine oh apne’ tes o r ied ain oid 
Gerrard. He knew it was the half-breed with the mail | ¥88™made up. Edith saw him turn and walk | been seen kissing his housemaid, was surpris- lens net woth « ana and . aaaile ; ul m 
, LR.CS.E from the East. Half regretfully he took | back to his room. As yet she did not alto- | ing, having regard to the indignation he had turned over the bundles of deeds waits vege ; 

a few last puffs from his pipe and gether realize that hers was the greatest sacri- | evinced when some time previously he had sented tens of thousands of pound a. 

went down to see if he had any mail. He | ‘ice of which a woman iscapable, but she had a | been informed of the housemaid incident. Bes as the lest Grawer ma e a bout Plu 

— moved like a man who wastired. But a few | V@8ue, indistinct idea of the tragedy, or| The six months of his incarceration did not escaped him. There ls neath apart o . ° 

hours before he had returned from an Indian | fate or accident that threw two human | speed so quickly for Joe Renshaw as for Mr. ot Best 4 ost . “a h Mr. Ti ’ in 
SURGEON settlement fifty miles to the west, where he | Particles of the great sea togetMer for a mo- | Timpany. ge — a No other smoking tobacco 
‘TO. e y es to the . d led th 1 received on the completion of a conveyancing a . g 

had been fighting smallpox for more than |™ent and then hurled them immiscibly,| Joe was averse to labor of any kind, more matter after office hours, on behalf of his seems-to have supplied the 
kha a week. A tribe of wandering half-breeds had | eternally apart. especially to the hard variety. He had, how- | wient too late to gay tate py sntvessal demand | en 

. . . . . . ’ . 2 a 

| brought the dreaded disease from the coast| fyeryone at the Fort was surprised to hear Stuffiag the notes into his pocket, he gathered . : ; 
, Lunges and into the settlement, and it had spread like 8 | that Egerton intended to take advantage of a | ‘108 On what he considered the vindictive | 4, nig tools and prepared to depart. To his mild, sweet smoke like the 
te Building, fire in @ summer prairie among the unclean, proffered leave of absence and go eastward, ee of Mr. Timpany and the means for great joy he saw upon the table a bottle of “Ortp Cuum.” The name 

consumptive Indians. Panic-stricken, they | not only because his resolution was without | * Teauttal. s y port wine and—a tumbler, is now a household word and 

wiki had sent to the Fort for help, for they enter-| any apparent cause, but also because of. its Artist as he was in his own line, in the “0, ain’t ’e kind,” he soliloquized, “to per- the £ ss . 1 b 

tained highly exaggerated ideas of the power | suddenness. He kept it secret that he was = a ae he meant to _s him. | wide refreshment as well as amusement? He a ee ee 
alist of the white doctor, Without a moment of | taking out his discharge papers. He soon had | °°! He would not hurry over it, he would | jiont a’ left it ina tureen—an’ really I don’t come a memberof the family. 
t, Toronto * hesitation Egerton | his few possessions together, and before sun- bide his time. Everything comes, he reflected, like drinkin’ port out of a tumbler. Reckon . . 
a . an 
ae had volunteered to go | down of the following day was ready to start to the man who waite; he would watt—on he’s too thiraty for wine glasses, an’ mops it up 2 

among them and see Timpany. here on the q. t.” f 











what could be done; 


drum barrack life, so 
he and the Indian 
messenger had set off 
at sundown for the 
plague stricken sett le- 





ment, Edith, the | Raith dared not trust herself to talk, but rode half a bottle of port he would have fancied he | just the thing. Our stock at T 
Colonel's daughter, | silently beside him while he told her of the He even ventured ee = — akiieeds an dereey Lexginge for Ladies 
rode as far as the Bitter Creek bed | jetter, and why he was going back to the veluaine Gesvmnents of title Gnd sscnrities M1 nas, won’s do,” he muttered. ‘I must get | stook of American Rabbere—the 


with him, for he had been kind and good 
to her ever since he came to the Fort, 
and the lovely girl had formed a close friend- 
ship with the big doctor. The infantine timid- 


































across the prairie to the railway. Edith 


smiling but pale face that she promised to 
accompany him a part of the way on his over- 
land journey. The last good-byes were soon 
said, and the two turned their horses south- 
ward and rode over the darkening plains. 


woman in the East. Then they both rode 
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shed a few unconquerable tears on her 


At last came the hour when he stepped forth 


a free man—anyway for a time. He began to 


honest work outside prison walls it would have 
been difficult to find. 

One, two, three months since the expiration 
of Renshaw’s sentence had expired, and Mr. 
Timpany began to imagine that he had forgotten 
his promise, and to sleep soundly of nights. 


his black bag, and to once more believe in the 
truth of the adage that an Englishman’s house 
is his castle. 


ever, ample time and opportunity for medita- 
But one night, while Mr. Timpany was | 


| 














And, taking up the bottle, Mr. Renshaw 


up his tools. He was a bit tired after his ex- ! 
ertions, though he had not felt it so unmistak- 
ably as now. 

He slid into a chair to rest fora moment. He 
felt quite sleepy. If there had been more than 


back to the pony trap. Wasser marrer, so 
sleep-eep-eepy! Ahoo!” and he yawned loudly. 

He essayed to rise, butcould not. Foramom- 
ent he felt a thrill of fright, but it died away 











UR DRESS IN AN IN- 
DICATION OF YOUR CHaR- 
ACTER. So aleo is your mode of progres- 
sion ; that is icfluenced by your foot- 
wear. Our Footwear is modeled on 
correct principles. Those Tan Lace 
Boots for Ladies and Gentlemen's 
Fall and Winter Wear are 


in fact, he was rather | violin when she heard of his intended placed it to his lips, and drank and drank— 

: , MONTREAL. 
glat to have sone-| departure, but her English pride came a noes - eee ae “taba iP until he had drained it to the dregs, cone 
thing breakthe hum-/t) her rescue, and it was with a ee ee e = or | Replacing the bottle on the table, he picked Y 










lightest and best 

shoped. 

8.4&C Blachford 
83 te 89 King 
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a om ity of her nature caused her to regard him as — > ag gad peste |in a deep and drowning slumber. His arms 
ao ing out on a journey of life and k the table and his head between . 
Laan een akin airlieh _ senhiad atts instant along his back garden. Bendigo, who co. aaaiatae i Elegant Shoes 
ing, Retail- anxiety for his safety at the disease-infected slept with one eye open, fancied he caught a| i ; é ; ; ree 
Repld’ Cal. settlement. When she stopped and said glimpse of something that ought not to be | And there, five hours later, Mr. Timpany, We shall be glad to show intend- 
Practically good-bye, and watched the two figures there, and emitted a deep, warning growl. trotting down in his dressing-gown, found him, ing purchasers our New Goods for 
inn oe fade away over the plain, her heart yearned Much to his surprise, as if by magic, @ | 1... moment he started, then he said : Fall & Winter 
ge, Strat. with a strange new feeling of loneliness, and savory piece of horseflesh, just sufficiently | “My friend’s a man of his word—I thought i ge acl 
't complete the brown face and kiadly eyes of Rgerton underdone to suit the palate of so dainty a | he wae—though I began to give him up. So cmaeing then r 
a : vd during hi canine epicure, fell within a yard ot his nose. h tae tein: ae variety or quality 
vineipals. seemed to grow kindlier and dearer during his - With the enerting qvow! thet woe bis ucnal - ee gp io ’ - u 4 : : ‘ has ever been «fered 
ae ” ; the iron shutters all faile . 2re. . B= 
— the Indians it was even worse than expression of delight, the bulldog rose and es pas bg idea, the drugged bottle of prices are materially reduced. 
A ie the doctor had expected. The disease had set ansien 1; thee - ies - and It tasted even | 136 which I've left in this room ever since this THE J. D. KING CO., Limited. 
t led. ’ 
8b dance oe their ee os ig Big by age ee rene 3 ned = expired, has done | ————____—_- —__——. 
° oO eir a a " its wi mirably. : 
LKA epread. The romance of the affair as he had lying about, turned to regain his kennel. But and oe Mr. icine trotted upstairs for HIGH PRICES MUST GO 
And imagined it, was soon dispelled. Ie he lar ps - on ni oe orn vesay se mee that patent alarm whistle, and woke up all the Call and See What We are Doing 
Dil. Mak i lied over without a groan—stone dead, Obild’s Felt Button Overshoes (Canadian), 6 to 10, for 65e- 
k he had before him, but ” ‘ he locality, except the burglar, who ’ , © for 7 
oa my ecg ant Teale andi of idleness, | 2@ith watched him eer in the gathering A few minutes later a marvelous center-bit ay oh aaa aoe a. ant eae . Misses’ ed Seven Overshoes — uM te 2, fer ite 
‘ . dusk, was running its way silently, but surely, z ; ; Ladies’ Lined Felt Button Overshoes, 3 to 7, for $1.00 
: ecrehgs a = , ee a pa gape silently along; he dreaming his dreams of his | through Mr. ena iron shutters. po a = one hard deal board ina | vas Lined (Waterproot Overshoes (Goodyesr), tor 900. 
= ee! ; : . Th t quality. are 
_— for all his struggles many # miserable squaw | 0ld-time, distance-enchanted lover, and she not | Before long the shutter haa been quietly | PAs salon cen ok tate | mot any Bumbug, we do what we advertise. You can get 
- th ile they last 
NCH moaned and wailed alone in her deserted | betraying the heart that was burning rebel-| pushed open, replaced, and Joe Renshaw was yeare’ penal servitude, and his constant re- em while they las a 
ETHOD home, and there was nothing more to be done | liously within her, by any twitch of the clear, | seated in the breakfast-room, around which his flection is thet it’s “all through doing business : LOR 
: ed except let the disease run its course; so, tired | Pure face that men might have fought and | bull’s-eye flash was moving. with lawyers.”—Tit Bits. WALLACE’S SHOE PARLO 
‘enth in out and heart sick, he nad returned to the | 8triven a life-time to possess. Egerton looked | The disc of light rested a moment on a small eee 110 YONGE STREET 
ened wy Fort 4 down at her. cabinet, the lock of which Mr. Renshaw eee ae tiene ane gives. | —_______- 
- = 7 ‘ ly pick. se 
1 methods, 3 ied back in time for Edith’s Will you miss me?” he asked bluntly leisurely proceeded to neat y tages. All we ask is to be treated as men. 
—s ville eae ees S caiebdiiael box that | She looked up at him, and “ Jack, don't go!’ “Tradesmen’s bills,” he grunted, ‘‘all re- “fle-Certainly. I'm willing to treat now. A Hund red Dollars 
oN ext had mir from the far East which he had | 48 0n her lips, but she gripped her saddle and | ceipted ; wot a spendthrift the chap must be, | Come in and have a cigar. Is ofven willingly paid fora good Veive Mantle, 
meatie. placed quietly on her table with a kindly little said, “ Very much, Jack, indeed,” with eae SEALETTE COAT 
co . note, wishing her happiness on her birthday. | f°’ But ee was as serenely blind as he He Thought He Had ’Em. and by sitting on damp or wet carriage 
ae T ad h was serenely happy. . cushions, getting caught in a storm or being 
eared = a be ag: ~he had heard bow hers | “114 told her how the old waltz had influenced carleny paced away io «crushed condition, 
ATORY - oe F adiatcin ae Nee his decision. ‘It was odd,” he added, “that ppears UTTERLY SPOILT. 
"Canada.) soldier before he = 7 you should have played It just then.” But by our new French Cleaning and Steaming 
on Canada. a to the Fort. : ‘**Did I do wrong—I mean, are you sorry, apparatus the plush can be raleed beautifully 
q ~ se mead : handled Jack?” she asked. : and al made Berea 
era ‘Indeed, no, Edith. You see, it used to be British American Dyeing Co. 
» cane of the ee ~ her waltz.” GOLD MEDALIST DYERS 
MP he “Yes, [know. You told me so long ago ; eS King St Bont, oe» 
t a ze Imost and, Jack, forgive me, but I saw the letter and 
ft his a = ron for I guessed the rest. I thought—I thought—it 
s = 1 would make you go back to her. I thought it 
y open to was for your good, Jack. You should go back. .: 
ae a a | And I—I-—I must turn back now,” and she Our Special 
oo sera in ee tort es pulled up suddenly. : ; é 
SE nected! ** How can I ever thank you, Edith?’ he said. Wire Baek Kasy Chair 
o a He anes his thoughts torunbacktothe| “ You can’t—you must not try,” she said, 
, perme so but he bent and just touched her pale cheek Upholstered in the Best Mohair 
Ladies past and recall her face, and then how heand she Phech foe 
had quarreled and how he had come to the | With his brown beard. ush, for fie ey yy 
West to bury his injured pride and nursea| ~ ee _” Mages 3adinellag ding ee 2 I 
broken heart. The morbid sentimentality of | Play Auf mer . Se aiteee: tenn 75 
r 11 his nature prompted him to regard his fancied | YoU Se eee - ‘can ts datas a 7 
Bs 4 heart-break as romantic, and he wished to | ut a S Ecaek ak i eae ee a 
Swedish show his lofty pride by his voluntary exile, ee oes a Be re ate Bag plified J. & a L. ( MALLEY 
B looked at the violin and thought | °! *» 
—— ae z Cea girl Edith was, and how she —— wre ths ee ae 160 Queen St. West 
had brightened his life at the dreary Western . 
for’, fe they had ridden and walked and read | ing dusk. When = oa a <r¥ bent _ 
together, he felt a slight twinge of conscience | Small golden head and showered."an uare- 
) forming ; il : the miserable’ | strained, irrepressible torrent of hot tears on 
Private fas, athey Gi SOP GEER OR Pe *| the gray mane of her mustang. When she 
tus. unhappy existence he half wished it should be- seein oe sien, Testiitann anaemia a 
hip had never come to any- 
ao Te — aie of her deep nl infinite loneliness and despair in her heart, and 
| Venme. bate Ged ew ents eyes, with their peculiar | the strains of Aut Wiedersehen kept ringing 
depth, they only brought to his mind the | im her ears until the refrain became almost 
image of the woman whom. he had left in the yg eer tiie AkTHUR J, STRINGER. 
Yonge Eas’, uplifted and idealized by prolonged | University College. us REA Bndern, 
thought far beyond her own beauty. Egerton, Teacher—What ls @ ekeleton? Can you tell > 
: 4 like most large men who have strong ideality, me, children ? 
Fain Waseenanlp: Mating 1a Sey conae OF Reauee' gy aan Tet—-Deathe, with, b Nhe men wh Traveler in the Tropics—This settles it! I'll swear off—first of the year !—Life. 


tact to restrain and control it. 


out any meat on it! 
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Social and Personal. 


(Continued from Page Four.) 
mour, Mr, Bogert, Mr. and Mrs. McCullough, 
Miss Castle, Mrs. Bristol, Mrs. D. Ince, Mr. 
Gordon Jones, Mrs. Wilmot, Mrs. Seymour, 
Mr. and Mrs. Cecil Gibson, Mr. Nordheimer, 
Mr. Arthur Vankoughnet, and others, 


Mrs. John Kay was At Home to a large num- 
ber of friends on Saturday at her beautiful 
residence on St. George street. The refresh- 
ment-room was decorated with pink chrysan- 
themums and pink roses; also the drawing- 
room. Another pretty room was decked with 
quantities of dark crimson roses, and the 
halls with stately palms and graceful ferns. 
Mrs. Kay wore a most becoming light silk 
trimmed with numerous small frills, and her 
little daughter was also in white. Amongst 
the many guests were: Mr. and Mrs. and Miss 
Kirkpatrick, Mrs. Dawson, Colonel and Mrs. 
Davidson, Mrs. Hay, Mrs. Ryerson, Mrs. 
Nixon, Miss and Mr. J. Macdonald, Mr. J. 
Scott, the Misses Gooderham, Mr. and Mrs. 
Northcote, Mrs. Armstrong, Mr. Stinson, Mr. 
Hoskins, the Misses Arthurs, Mr. and Mrs, 
James Crowther, Mr. Maitland, the Misses 
Beatty, Captain Burns, Mr. and Miss Hoskins, 
Captain Tassie, the Misses Clark, Mrs. David- 
son, Mr. and Mrs. Alexander, Captain McLean, 
Mrs. Moffatt, Mrs. Jarvis, Mrs. T. Rae and 
Miss T. Rae and many others. Music was 
supplied by Corlett in the upper hall, and 
altogether it was one of the most enjoyable At 
Homes so far this season. 

* 


Mrs. Ryerson of College street gave a large 
progressive euchre party on Tuesday evening 
in honor of her gues’, Miss Fraser. Amongst 
those invited were: Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
Ryerson, Mr. and Mrs, Arnold Haultaine, Mr. 
and Miss Cawthra, Mr. and Mrs James Crow- 
ther, Mr. and Mrs. D. Ince, Miss Bunting, Mr. 
and Mrs. D. Crowther, Mr. and Mrs. Bolte, 
Mr. and Mrs. Bristol, the Misses Arthurs, 
Miss Drayton, the Misses Parsons, Mr. and 
Miss Hodgins, Mr. Beardmore, Dr. Thorburn, 
Messrs. J. MacDonald, D. Burritt, C. Smith, L. 
McMurray, the Misses Lockhart, Captain Mc- 
Lean, Messrs. Hoskins, C. Bogert, Stanton and 


others. 


* 

Oa Monday last Miss Langmuir, Parkdale, 
gave a delightful luncheon to a dozen young 
ladies in honor of Miss Nordheimer, the eldest 
daughter of Mr. Samuel Nordheimer. 


Miss King Dodds left last week for New 
York to visit Captain Hooker’s family. 
. 


Miss Emily H. G. Bate of St. Catharines is 
visiting Mrs. Fuller of Rosedale. 


Mrs. G. A. Shambrook and Mrs. James Mac- 
pherson of Hamilton are visiting Mrs. War- 
wick, Bloor street. 


Dr. and Mrs. Ephraim Elliott have returned 
from their wedding trip. Mrs. Elliott will re- 
ceive on Tuesday and Wednesday, December 5 
and 6, and following Tuesdays. 


It is long since Kenmore has opened its 
hospitable doors, but on Friday of last week, 
as a foretaste of what will shortly ensue, Mr. 
Albert Nordheimer gave a small card party, at 
which the game of the evening was neither 
whist nor “silent.” Kenmore will not be 
longer without a mistress, since Mrs, Albert 
Nordheimer, whose return has been delayed by 
the illness of her son, sailed last week from 
England, and should be in town to-day or to- 


morrow. 


The Misses Hall of Sherbrooke, P. Q., who 
have been staying with relatives in town and 
who have lately b2en the guests of Mr. and 
Mrs. D’Alton McCarthy, left this week for 
Montreal, where they will spend the winter. 

. 


Cards are out for an atternoon At Home at 
Glenedyth on December 9. Mr. and Mrs. Nord- 
heimer’s eldest daughter, who has recently 
arrived from England with her mother, is one 
of the season's debutantes, which, doubtless, is 
the raison-d'etre of the At Home. 


a 
Mr. and Mrs. Blaicher of Torquay, England, 
are former residents of Toronto, who have 
returned here for a visit of a few weeks and 
who are staying with old friends on Jarvis 
street. 


The Misses Jones of Blackheath are staying 
with their aunt, Mrs. Edward Jones, on Church 
street. The Misses Jones purpose spending 
the greater part of the wiater on this side of 
the Atlantic. 


There were dinner parties on Tuesday night 


at Mrs. Henry Cawthra’s, and at Mr. and 


Mrs. G. T. Blackstock’s on Jarvis street. 


The Unity Club presented the comedy Our 
Boys in Forum Hall, Tuesday and Wednesday 
evenings, under the management of Mr. Mar- 
tin Cleworth, This gentleman has just been 
engaged by the students of ‘rinity College to 
manage their production of a play in the 
Grand Opera House in January. 


Mr. A. G. Wilkie left Thursday for a three 
months’ trip to Scotland. 


Mrs. J. I. Davidson gave a delightful 
luncheon on Monday for Mrs. Drury of King- 
ston, who is visiting Mrs. Harry Patterson. 
Nearly a score of fashionable people were 
grouped about the very handsomely decorated 
table, 


Mrs. John I. Davidson gives a dioner party 
on Monday evening. 


The annual conversazione of the Toronto 
Peleg of Music takes place on Thursday even- 
ng. 

& . 

Mr. and Mrs. W. E. H. Massey and their 
daughter Ruth left Monday week for the South 
for the winter. 

The eminent Q. C., Mr. Christopher Robin- 
son, has been offered the honor of knighthood, 
but has declinedjto accept the title. 


Mr. C. D. Massey and family have gone south 


for the winter. - 


The Misses Dixon of Jarvis street gave a 
large afternoon on Friday of last week. The 
hostesses were assisted in receiving by the 
Misses Wilkes, Rowland, ‘Treble, Long, 
Fraser and Morrison. 
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-XMAS SALE 


¢@e¢ 


We carry an immense stock of handsome gar- 
ments in all kinds, and add newest novelties from day to 


day. 


ef 


Just now we make special reference to elegant 
lines of fashionable 


Cloaks, Wraps, Jackets and Coats 


Which make most acceptable and appropriate holiday 


presents. 


ef 


A handsome assortment of fur-lined Cloaks—every 
price, from $9.00 to $75.00. 


FURS 


Capes, Caps, Muffs, etc. 


¢@e¢ 


All the fashionable furs 
Otter, Persian, etc., in 


Complete stock. 
Beaver, Mink, 


eo 


R. WALKER & SONS 


33-43 


$0000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000006 
Mason &. RISCH 
PIANOS are the instru- 
ments of the cultured. 
To be without one is 
to be without a main factor in 
musical enjoyment. 
touch and workmanship are 
We solicit corres- 
pondence, and will mail illus- 
trated pamphlets and price lists 
inl valuable 
tion on application. 


of HE 


Ws 
IN! 


perfection. 


containing 
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DICKSON & 
rumen’ TOWNSEND 


297 2 


JAPANESE 
CURIOS 


We are in receipt of invoice | 


and bills of ladiog of our an- 
nual consignment, which 
comprises some of the hand- 


somest and most expensive | 


goods manufactured in that 
far-off country, all of which 
will be sold by auction 


WITHOUT RESERVE 


Date of sale and purticulars in future adyer- 
tisement 


Dickson & Townsend 
AUCTIONEERS. 


The MASON & RISCH PIANO CO., Ltd. 
32 King Street West 


KING ST. EAST 


Tone, 


informa- 


OOOO OOOOO 0999099990900 00000090000000000000000000000 


0000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000008 


| The annual grand concert of the combined 
| city Legions Select Knights of Canada takes 
| ene on Tuesday evening next in the Pavilion. 
| From the array of talent which they have 
secured, and from the reputation which the 
| Knights have earned as successful concert 
| givers, the Pavilion ought to be crowded. Tha 
Honorable J. M. Gibson, M.P.P., will preside. 
The plan is now open at Ashdown’s music 
store, 122 Yonge street. 


Highest Artistic Qualities in 
Touch and Tone 


| 


| Latest Designs 

| Elegant Cases 

| In Walnut and Mahogany 
| Rosewood, Oak and Satinwood 
| 


Sole agents for the celebrated Sohmer, (N.Y.) 
Pianos, and the Emerson (Boston) Pianos. 
Easy terms of payment 
Bargains in slightly used upright Pianos. 
| Square Pianos at very low prices. 
Old Pianos exchanged. Pianos to rent. 


| : : 
Pianos repaired. 


: Pianos tuned. 


BELL PIANO WAREROOMS 


| in connection with Mesere. Suckling & Sons’ Music Store, 
107 Yonge Street, east eide, below Adelaide Street. 


| 
ri 


Don’t Delay 


| Your Ch-istmas purchases cf 


| Watehes, Jewelry and Diamonds 


but take advantage of our special reductions. 


15 to 25 p.e. Special Discount 


We Repeat: Don’t delay, but make your seleo- 


our annual rush. 


| tions at once from our new importations before 


| 


CHAS. SPANNER 


Tae reliable low-priced dealer in Watches, 


350 Yonge St. x20 Beer, 


STERLING SOAP. 


Best 


and 


goes 
farthest. 


Manufactured By ~ 


WM. LOCAN, 





ST, JOHN, N. B. 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


106 KING ST. W. 


Our stock of Dressing Cases com- 
prises all the newest and latest styles 


that have been produced by the 


manufacturers this season. 


They are 


without exception the choicest selec- 


tion ever seen. 


Tojlet Bags are the most acceptable 
presents that can be given at Xmas 
and New Year’s and our asssortment is 
better and larger than ever, we have 
the bags at all prices from $10.00 up. 
Also Purses, Card Cases, Cigar Cases, 
&c., in Seal, Hogskin and Antelope, all 
of the newest shape and lowest prices. 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


105 KING ST. W. 


We Always Have 


NEWEST AND NICEST 
THINGS IN 


FURNITURE 


The CHAS. ROGERS & SONS 00., Ltd. 


97 Yonge Street. 


DORENWEND'S 
Bangs ae Ta Te alee 


Switches $1 ao aa 
ey Goods 
Wigs $8 y 


Pe; fumes 
Toupees $10 Brushes 
Waves $2 


Combs, &c 
AT COST 
Plain Fronts $2 


Ladies’ ir-dreesing 
Parlore—the best in 
the city. 


103 & 105 Yonge &. 
TORONTO 


BOUDOIR 


AND 


BANQUET| 
LAMPS 


Some of the latest 
Designs in 


All Goods at Bot- 
tom Prices 


NOOO0O 7A=>T 


Telephone 155% 


China, Glass 
aud Metal 


Junor & Irving 


Tel. 2417 
109 Kiag St W. 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births 

THORLEY—Nov. 28, Mre. Charles J Thorley, a son. 

OHILD—Nov. 25, Mre. H J. Ohiid, a daughter. 

JOHNSTON—Nov. 27 Mre. Fred Johnaton, a danghter. 

DUNSFORD—Nov. 24, Mrs. Wm. H Dauneford, a sun. 


R4ANKIN—Nov. 21, Mee. Wm, Raokio, a eon. 
FRENCH—Nov 24, Mes. J M>Lean Frenob, a son. 


Marriages. 

BALL—ALLEN—Oa Wednesday, Nov. 22:4, 1883, at St. 
Paul's church, Bowmanville, by Rev. R D. Fraser, 
A., assisted by Rev. W.S Ball, father «f the groom, 
@ Brown Ball, nephew of the late Hon George 
Brown, to Etith, second daughter of W. F. Allev, ex- 

mayor of Brwmar ville. 
FREEL—BARNES—Nov. 28, Dr. J. A Freel to Jennie 


aRISTIE HEALEY—N | 
Cc = —Nov. 28, George G. Obristi 
to Oharlovte Healey. ’ ate tot 


SHTES— TOLMIE—Gtaagew, Nov. 7, Allan Smith to [Mary 

. Tolmie. et 

WARRILOW—ELLIOIT—Nov. 21, John Warrilow] to 
Hannah Elliott. 


Deaths. 


BARKER—Nov. 28, Richard Barker, aged 73. 
MORG AN—Nov. 27, Katharine G Morgan, aged 82. 
SOHAEFER—Nov. 28, J. K Schaefer. 
SENIOR—Nov. 28, William Senior, aged 78 
WRIGHT—Nov, 26, Maria P. Wright 
TALLON—Genesee, Nov. 16, Eliz: Tallon. 
PERLEY—Allan M. Perley. 
WOLFE—Nov. 26 Capt, J Wolfe, aged 65. 
TREES—Nov. 25 Mary L. Trees, aged 12. 
ACHESON —Nov. 25, Samuel O. Acheson, aged 4. 
MAOKIE—Nov. 25, Eliz: beth Mackie, aged 90 
STRATHY—Nov. 26, Susan G. Strathy, aged 73. 
DARLING—Nov. 35. Harry S Darling, aged 6. 
LEYDEN—Nov. 24, Oaroline Leydon, aged 59. 
PELL—Nov. 25, Laura Pell, aged 76 
BEARD, Woodstock—H. B. Beard, Q C., aged 60, 
MACKLIN—Nov. 24, William Mackha, aged 93 
KINGSLEY. Non 90 cu, 24 ae Jolly, aged 86. 
—Nov. ary Kingsley, aged 21. 
CAMPBELL—Nov. 2, Mary Campbell.” 
EWING, Boffalo—Nov. 24, Robert Ewing, aged 64. 
OAMERON—Nov. 24. Margaret Cameron. aged 62 
ORAWFORD—Nov. 29, Andrew Crawford, aged 66. 
SWEENY—Nov 23, Georgie Sweeny. 


Cay a my 5 
FAVORITE 


PIANOS 


TB an Ss 
TORONTO. 
AN ADIAN 
PACIFIC ne 
People s Popular 


ONE-WAY 


PARTIES 


BRITISH COLUMBIA, 

WASHINGTON, 

OREGON, CALIFORNIA 
In 


Touriet Sleeping Care, Toronto to Seattle without change 
leaving Toronto every Priday, 4 : 


AT 10.15 P.M, 


until farther notice, 


Commencing October 6th, 1898. 


Apply to any Agent of the Company. 





